





Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children, 
— William Canton. 


September 1996 





Dear readers, 

Change is a part of life — every minute, every moment pushes you 
forward in a different situation. | had to explain this to the girl next 
door, when her father was transferred to Delhi last month. 

"don’t want to gol” she exclaimed, biting her bottom lip furiously, 
“TL want to stay here 
always!” 

“Well, you 
can't," | point- 
ed out quite 
reasonably, "Your 
father's job needs 
you to move to 
Delhi. Unless you 
plan to stay here all on your 
own,” 
















“VIL stay with you, in your house!” 
she said in a determined way, “That'll 
show them.” 

“Show whom?” | asked. 

“Them!” she repeated, “My parents! 


They think they can uproot me and drag 
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me along wherever they want to go, 
whenever they want.” 

“They don’t think anything of that 
sort,”" | said, “How would you like 
it, if you were in a boarding school?” 

That stopped her short. She 
thought for sometime. 

“No,” she reptied, “Never.” 

“Some people,” | told her, "Have 
to move on. And every move is anew 
experience. Consider yourself lucky 
that you are among the few who can 
see new places and meet new people 
all the time,” 

She nodded, sombrely. 

“L know it will be difficult to leave 
your old friends and such a beautiful 
house,” | said, “And you'll have all 
the time to stay in one place when you are older, won't you?” 

She brightened. “When | am old and | have wrinkles,” she said 
happily, “I'll have my own house and as many pets as I like. Till 
then... 

She threw her arms around my neck and kissed me goodbye. 

"Goodbye," | told her, for I'd miss her too. 


“Editor. 
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Dear Editor, 
2 I liked the story Ahimsa by 
Gayatri Chandrasekhar from 
Maharashtra in the July issue. I 
agree that films are influencing 
the minds of children. Even five- 
year-olds are influenced by films 
and TV. serials. But I strongly 
disagree with her for blaming the 
increasing popularity of only Shah 
Rulh Khan's stunt acts. He is not 
the only one doing it. There are 
many others who are doing it. 
‘There are TV, serials which have 
a lot of violence and create fear in 
minds of children, 
Talso like the Jayabalan Sto- 
ries. 
Madhur Varma, aged 13, 
‘Trivandrum. 


Dear Editor, 


© Idon't think Gautham Dhar's 
experience Kalbadevi (July issue) 
is his own. He has copied it from a 





Tamil film. 


Deepa S., aged 15, 
Bangalore - 94. 


Dear Editor, 


© Lam a regular reader of 
Gokulam. I have noticed two 
things - Gokulam is becoming 
more and more colourful, and 
most of the contributions pub- 
lished are written by girls. Why? 
Bhuvana Shankar, aged 12, 
Pune - 401 202. 





Maybe boys should perk up and 
try to beat the girls at the number 
game! Ed. 





Teacher : Ramu, why does the answer 
to the first question in your homework look 


different from the second one? 


Ramu : Ma’m, my father's handwriting 


is different from my mother's. 


‘A. Arun, Cochin Refineries School, * 
Ernakulam, Kerala. 
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COVER FEATURE ee ES 


A\ chuckle a day, more than an apple, keeps the doctor away. 
‘Answer the questions below and find out if you are moody or humourous. 
1. How often do you have @ real good laugh? 

a. at least once in a day 

b. at least once most days 











. not very often 


2. If someone plays a 
(harmless) practical joke on 
you, do you 

‘a, usually see the funny 
side eventually f 

b. See the funny side 4f 
straight away 

©, usually fail to see 
the funny side 


you 
a. smile inside 
b. laugh out 
loud and let your- 











self go 
c. smile and chuckle quitely 


4, You are walking with your close friend. Your friend suddenly starts to 



















giggle. Would you 
‘a, be surprised, offended and hurt 

», want to know what was so funny and then probably start laughing 
©. start laughing strainght away even if you didn’t know why 







5, How many books can you name that have made you laugh out 
loud? 
a. none 
b. 1or2 
©. 3.or more 
6, You are in a party and a group of friends start laughing 
and dancing. Would you 
a. join in straight away 
'b. maybe join in 
©. keep out of way and leave as soon as possible 

















7. A street entertainer has gath: 
ered a huge croud, Most of the peo: 
ple are laughing. You are not in 
hurry. Would you 

a, stop and enjoy the show 

b, sneak a quick look but then 
carry on 

. hurry up without looking 





ec 





your score 


1.a.5b,3¢.2 
2.a3b,5¢.2 

3.a.2b,5¢.3 
4,a.2b,50.3 
a.2b.3.0.5 


| 
| 
| 
| Now c 
| 
| 
| 
i} 
| 





6.a.5.b, 36, 
7,a.5b.30.2 





‘red 30-35 

You laugh a lot and you're un- 
doubtedly fun to be with, You're a 
great tonic to friends and strangers, 
and you're doing your health a lot of 


It you've 














good! 
WW you've scored 20. 
You have a fairly healthy attitude 


but you tend to hold back some 
times, Maybe you feel guilty about 
being seen laughing or having a 
good time, Stop worrying! Let your 
nair down and follow your natural in- 
stincts and don't worry about what 
ther people would think about you 
It you have scored 15 or less 
You really need to loosen up and 
take yourself less seriously. Are you 
perhaps, a litte pompous? Do you 
take yourself too seriously? Let more 
laughter and fun into you your life 
Stop worrying and be happy. 











Compiled by 
M. Praveen, aged 14, Petit 
Seminaire Hr. Sc. School, 

Pondicherry - 11. 
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A few tips from M. Praveen, aged 14 of Pondicherry, 
to keep yourself happy. 


1. Get up 15 minutes earlier each 
moring 2004 don't have to nah to EA) WY 
school and start the day frazzled. 


2. Try to do nothing that you'll have to 
lie about later. 
3, What you want to do tomorrow, 


do today. What: you want to do to- 
day, do now. 


4, Discussing your problems 
with a trusted friend can help HAPPY 
clear your mind of confusion. 

5. Make time for solitude everyday, 

6. Do one thing at a time. 

7. Do at least one thing you enjoy everyday 

8, Spend time with a pet. 

9, When someone criticizes your work, don't get mad. Instead, think of in 





tances when you've done the same, 


10, Laugh at least twice a day. 
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he colony was new, neat, 

T well-planned and clean. Everyday, 

trucks rolled in to deliver the 

luggages of the new occupants. Prasad, 
a lad of thirteen was one of the first 
‘occupants. He eagerly awaited the 
arrival of new friends. Yes, there 
were quite a few children of his 
age amongst the new 
residents, “We'll form a nice 
gang, make teams to play 
different games, Fortunatel, 
our colony has a nice play 
ground," he said to 
himself. 





And so, 
within a 
few days, 





the a { 
youngsters, y 
Prasad, Piyush, Deepal, Mohan, Rajesh, 


Sneha, Rashmi, Meeta, Rohini, Sonal and 
others became good friends. They had 
‘common interests and the days passed 
happily until the last occupants rolled in 
with their truck. The truck was filed to the 
brim with luggage! 

“Oh, look at the amount of luggage they 
have brought!” Sneha exclaimed. 

“Must have a lot of people in the house,” 
Rajesh reasoned 

“But how can so many people live in 
‘such a small house?” Mohan enquired. The 





Cay 
—s 













colony had small 
bungalows. “That's not 
our problem. Come let 
us play,” Smita urged. 
However the 
children were 
surprised to see only 
three people move into | 
the house,The 
Kamaths and their 
daughter Rukhmini 
aged thirty. She was 








iT) 
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throwing it in the dump. 
“Phew, it was quite a job!" 
Prasad wiped his forehead, 
"We should request everyone in 
the colony to keep the ground 
clean, We don't know who has: 
done this, Let us keep an eye 


on all the people in the 
colony, “The 
gangmembers nodded 
their heads. 
The same incident was 
repeated the following 
day, 
"Today, we'll take turns 
watching the garbage 
unmarried, enclosure. This is the surest 






they gathered, way of finding the culprit, 
i Mohan suggested. Prasad 
he took a wax crayon and wrote, 
T next day, ‘Please throw the garbage 
the gang was inside. Keep our colony clean.’ 





shocked to see “Add - those who don't are mad,” Rohit 

garbage flung said angrily and everybody laughed. 

carelessly across the 

playground, jhe next day, Suman declared, “It's 
"Now Who has done T none other than Grandma Kamath - | 

this?” they cried ina saw her bringing two garbage cans 

horrified voice. The kids and emptying them in front of the bin. No 

cleaned up the ground —_ wonder their luggage was piled up. It must 

and threw everything in be due to loads of garbage piled in.” "No 

the garbage enclosure. civic sense,” Ramesh declared, "Dirty 

The garbage dump was people. Come let us tell the secretary of 

builtin one comer of the colony.” 

the ground. If anyone 

happened to throw the T: children narrated the incident to 





| garbage carelessly, it the secretary. "Hmm, Let me see 
got scattered with the what I can do. | can request 

wind. The residents of them to dispose the garbage proper! 
the colony were very The secretary, Mr.Joshi, rose and the 

















particular about children decided to go with him. The door 
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was opened by Mr.Kamath, MrJoshi “Uncle, we are sorry. 
politely requested him to instruct his maid That lady was very 
about disposing the garbage properly. Just nasty to you. I's all 


then Mrs.Kamath came out, and to . because of us,” they 
everyone 's dismay, * See, this is our apologised. 
house, Don't insult us, The ground is not “Now we shall 


your property. We can throw the garbage decide how to teach a 
whereever we want to, We are not throwing lesson to these 


it in your house are we?" Ms.Kamath garbage flingers,” 
said,"How dare you shout at my mother! Ramesh cried 

How dare you all her a maid?" The vehemently. 
children stared in horror. It was an insult to “Friends! Tomorrow 
poor MrJoshi, He hung his head and left, "| everyone shall 

am sorry children. | don't think | can do. thing of a suitable 
anything.” MrJoshi was a soft-spoken man plan to discourage 
and the children felt sorry for him. them and we'll 


choose the best 


he 
next 
day, 


one. 
the children 
gathered in the 
ground, cleaned 
it and began their 
discussion, "Let me tell 
you something,” Rajesh 
declared. He was 
Kamath’s neighbour. 
"Yesterday, | was 
playing on the swing 
when | heard 
Mr.Kamath say to his 
visitor, * We left that 
house because it was 
kind of old and creakey 
and lonely. You see my 
daughter Chitra, is 
afraid of ghosts.” 
The children laughed 
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heartily. the children were equally enthusiastic. 
“Just the thought of “It might work," they opined, 

the horrid lady being 

afraid of ghosts makes hat evening, Chitrakka * 

me laugh. In fact T was returning from the temple as 

ghosts should be afraid usual. It was January, and quite 


of her.” dark. The children were sitting on the 
“Big joke, " said benches in the ground waiting for 

Rani Chitrakka, She had covered her 
“Listen shoulders and was clutching a 














thali ** in her hand. Suddenly a 
figure clad in white rose trom 
behind the garbage dump and 

ran screaming towards the lady, 

saying, "Iam the garbage 

ghost.” It vanished behind a 

tree. Poor Chitrakka was 
terrified and dropped the 
aarti thall. The children 
rushed towards her and 

enquired as to what had 

happened, Sneha 
squatted and picked up 
the strewn articles, She 
handed them back toa 
pale Chitrakka. 

“| saw a ghost,” 
stammered Chitrakka. 
“Don't be silly Chitrakka! 

There aren't any ghosts,” 

a8 Reshma declared, 

“y ‘There are ghosts. | just saw 

» <2} one,” Chitrakka shouted at 

them, 
She departed without even 
thanking Sneha 


everybody, Ihave a “She is so rude," Reshma said, “I do 
sudden wish a ghost torments her.” 

brilliant idea!” Prasad Chitrakka saw the ghost thrice. She 
announced. He complained at home but didn’t quit flinging 
narrated his idea and ‘garbage.’ "The plan has to be intensified,” 
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Rajesh suggested, “I have an idea. 
us take Mr.Kamath into our confidence. 
He seems a sensible man. He might 


actually help us.” 


hey talked to 
McKamath. He was 
Not only willing to help but 


improved upon the pian too! The 
next morning, Rajesh observed 
Chitrakka throw garbage 
outside the bin as usual. 
Alter she went away, 
Rajesh approached the 
bin, collected the garbage 
thrown by Chitrakka, and 
handed it over to 
Mr.Kamath. He in turn, 
spread the dirt in their yard. 
In the evening, Chitrakka 
was shocked to see the 
garbage strewn in the yard. 
‘On the door, there was a 
note - With best compliments 
of the garbage ghost.’ The 


same incident was repeated for two days. 
But Chitrakka stil didn't mend her ways. 


*Let 












On the fourth 
day, the 
garbage was 
strewn in the kitchen! 
Now Chitrakka was 














Forty Silver coins minted 
in the 15th Century, belonged 
to the Pal dynasty period, 
were spotted in a pitcher by 
Safijuddin, a resident of 
Chaduadamaipur village in 
Chanchol in Malda district in 
West Bengal on July 5, 1996. 
Police handed over the coins 
to the Malda museum. 


A Kabab, 104.56 m_ was 
displayed on July 6, 1996 in 
an attempt to break 
Singapore’s longest Kabab 
record. 

The longest Kabab ever 
made measured 850 
metres and was made in 


England. 
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really afraid. This didn't 
seem to be a prank 
She narrated the 
‘garbage ghost’ 
incident to her father, 
“There are no ghosts. 
The garbage must 
have come with the 
wind,” MrKamath 
reasoned. 

"There are 
ghosts,” Chitrakka 
was adamant 

“Then let me tell 
you something. The 
colony had 
appointed a sweeper 
whose duly it was to 
keep the colony stick 
and span, He was 
very devoted to his, 
job. He did not like 
people who littered the 


ghost. Chitra, mend 
your ways before he 
starts tormenting you. 
Thave put all my 
money into this house 
and we can't leave it,” 
said Mr.Kamath, 

‘lil never throw 
garbage around,” a 
frightened Chitra 
vowed. She made it a 
practice to throw the 
refuse in the enclosure. 
The colony playground 
now remained clean 
and the children were 
happy. 

Sometimes, the 
children feel that they 
have cheated Chittakka 
<f)and feel like explaining 

everything to her, "Not 

yet,” Mr Kamath smiles, 








colony. Sadly, he was “or the garbage ghost will have to 
murdered and people reappear!” 





say he has become a Malvika Oekhane 








INDEPENDENCE DAY 

Space sensation film Independence Day, made 
movie history by becoming the fastest grossing film 
ofall time, breaking the $ 100 million barrier in just 
seven days on earth. The 20th Century Fox alien 
invasion flick scooped up a staggering $ 96.1 million 
in seven days. It streaked past “Jurassic Park” which 
hit the $ 100 million mark in nine days before going 
on to gross $ 357 million in a year. 


Suresh K.Arjun, Calcutta 
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“O 

Ih God! This heat is un- 
bearable!” Pooja said for the fourth 
time that afternoon. She thought 
aloud — “Maybe it will rain today at 
least..." And she had to complete all 
her school assignments too. 

Before starting with her work she 
decided to laze around a bit, and be- 
fore long, she had picked up a fight 
with her brother. Alll the heat and 
anger inside her burst out. Fortunate- 
ly they were interrupted by the ringing 
of the door bell 

It was the postman, 
amma. 


. Aletter for 


Antiest, when she sat down to 
do her assignments, the light went 
| out. Yes, a power cut 
| Pooja seldom lost her temper but 
today she felt angry, very angry. In 


\\\ the darcshe could hear her mother 
\Y 
\ \\\ next door dog bark- ing, her 


Ss drizzling sound? It was roar- 













cursing the electricity board, the 


brother playing with his pencil 
box and and.... what was that 
\, ing... rain at last! 
‘Suddenly, a fresh new feel- 
\\ ing of goodness filled her heart. 
She smiled to herself and 
rushed out to the verandah. 
By then it had started raining | 
heavily. Pooja watched with joy 
as nature cleaned the earth 
bit by bit. “Pooja do you want 
to catch a fever when your 
exams are nearing? These 
children nowadays are very 









grandma. * 

finish your home- 
numb and she slowly walked to her 
room and shut the door. 


careless!" It 
LI FF work?” This time it 
was amma. 
Her heart went 
Plugging in her headphone, she 
tapped her feet to ‘Rhim Jhim, Rhim 
shim’. 





Bindu V., 
Trivandrum - 605 009, 
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al 
ook yaar, 
that monkey 
is riding 
piggy-back on its 
mother," shouted 
Shekhar excitedly. 
Shekhar and his 
friends - Vicky and 
Rohit were standing 
in front of the mon- 
key's cage in the 
Mayabazaar Zoo. This was 
Shekhar's first visit to the zoo with 
his friends and he was thrilled 
“Come on, let's have some fun,” 








B 


Vicky said looking around. There 
was no one there. He removed a 
packet from his pocket and threw 
itin the cage. As the packet 
fell, one of the mon- 
keys caught it in 
the mid-air and 
tore it open. 
Soon the 

entire 

cage was 

filled with 

what look - 
ed like red 
‘dust. The 


! sneezing 

and jumping 
in the air, clut- 
ching _ their 
throats. Vicky and 
>) Hohit almost dou- 


} rat bled up laughing. 
LS 








I. 
Ww Shekhar couldn't 


1) 





comprehend what was happening, 

“What happened Vicky, these mon- 

keys... why are you laughing?” 
“There was chilli powder in the 
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packet, stupid, and those foolish 
monkeys are now enjoying a chilli 
bath,” Vicky laughed, tears stream- 
ing down his cheeks. 

‘Shekhar did not find the episode 
funny but he was scared to say so. 
ANter all Vicky was the class bully 
He also joined in the laughter and 
along with his friends ran to the next 
cage, 





', al an hour later, they were 
sitting on a bench 
munching sandwiches. 
Suddenly they heard shouts and 
screams coming from the section 
where the tigers were kept. They 
rushed in the direction of the hulla- 
baloo and saw a large crowd 
standing in front of a huge enclo- 
sure. In the middle was an open 
cave surrounded by a moat. In front 
of the cave a huge tiger was stand- 
ing and growling. As they watched 
= 
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mesmerised they saw a man ap- 
proaching the tiger. His clothes 
were soaked in mud and slush. It 
was clear that he had waded 
through the moat, Oblivious to the 
screams of the crowd and the 
growling of the tiger, the man who 
looked quite drunk, stumbled 
ahead, He was holding a garland 
in his hand. 

‘As he reached the tiger, the 
beast uttered a menacing grow! 
and leapt on him, While the crowd 
screamed and pelted stones, the 
tiger pounced on the man and with 
one savage blow killed him, Itthen 
dragged him for a distance and left 
him. Seeing this the crowd went 
simply berserk, It began hurling 
stones al the tiger. The beast was 
hit and howling in agony, it tried to 
escape the onslaught. But no mat: 
ter whichever corner of the enclo- 
sure it went to, it met with a shower 








W 














of stones. Finally the tiger crouched in a 
comer whimpering with pain and fear. En- 
couraged by this, the crowd increased its at- 
tack. Soon everyone joined in and the tiger 
fell under the shower of stones. The Zoo offi- 
cials reached the scene and tried to calm 
the crowd. By the time they succeeded the 
tiger was dead. 





ont, 


iS 


‘¢, hekhar was too stunned to do or say 
anything. He returned home in a 

daze and tried to seek answers to 

the questions haunting him from his father. 

“Yes, beta, | heard of the sad incident. It 
‘seems that the man was drunk. Some Saahu 
had told him that all his wishes would come 
true if he worshipped a live tiger.” 

“But Papa why did the tiger 
then kill him?” 

“Shekhar, how would a beast 
understand the man's intentions? 
Allitknew was that a stranger was approach- 
ing. Its animal instincts warned the tiger that 
there was some danger and so it attacked. 
Remember one more thing, the tiger didn't 
devour the man. The beast killed him only to 
protect itself. It had no further interest in the 
man.” 

“Then it was not the tiger's fault?" 

“No, beta, | don't think so." 

“Then why did the crowd kill the tiger so 
mercilessly?” 

“Yes, that is a good question. | think the 
crowd went crazy after the man was at- 
tacked. The sight of a fellow human being 
killed in front of their eyes was simply too 
much for the onlookers to bear. Someone 
must have started hurling stones and soon 
everyone joined in, What the tiger did was in 
Note :T 





incident of the tiger ki 
nth 











D* an 












4 


self defence, but the act 
the crowd indulged in was 


murder.” 








a hat night, wen 
2. T. E sheknarwentto 
. bed he was very 
sad and disturbed. 
Suddenly he woke up 
with a start. He looked 
around him. He found 
himself in a cage. A dark, 
smelly and damp cage. 
Next to his cage on both 
sides, were similar cages. 
He heard someone shout 
and looked out. He saw 
three monkeys sticking 
their tongues outand gr 











- 
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his right. Rohit was jumping 
up and down. Two gorillas 
were chucking eggs at him 
fromoutside, As each egg 
landed and broke, the 
gorillas were clapping 
their hands and shouting with 
delight. 
As he tured towards his left he 
almost fainted with shock. Vicky 
was standing in the middle of the 
cage and screaming with fright. 
Right in front of him was a huge ti- 
ger. Ithad opened its mouth wide and 
was about to swallow Vicky, 
"Please, tigerjee leave him,” Shekhar 
screamed. “I promise you we will never be 
cruel to you and the other animals. Please 
forgive us. 





«he tiger turned towards him and 
ning at him. One of them winked. Just then, Shekhar heard 
thrust a long stick through his father calling. The voice was 
the bars of the cage and faint as if coming from far away Suddenly 
began hitting him with it. there was complete darkness and when 
As he ran helter skelter’ Shekhar opened his eyes he found that he 
trying to escape, themon- was in his bed and his father was holding 
keys roared with laughter. him close. 

He could hear screams "What is it Shekhar? You were screaming. 
‘coming from the cage to | think it was a nightmare." 

“No father, it was a lesson - a 
lesson which has taught me that it 
isnot animals, but we humans who 
deserve to be in cages." 

RAMENDRA KUMAR 


Teacher (To Raj) : What is a Zebra? 
Raj = A horse that has escaped from 

iat? 
Ryan Charles Isaaks, aged 14 years 
Madras - 600 O35, 
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Choe grapnic art this 
Fie: how the famous 

painter Sir Edwin 
Landseer described the camera, 
when it was first introduced in the 
1880s. Photography, then was 
viewed as a threat to their 
profession by painters and artists. 
But soon the marvels made in 
the field of photography 
drowned the voice of hos- 
tility and photography 
reached the masses who 
until then had to depend 
on artists for making por- 
traits and images. 

The word “photography” 
is of Greek origin, being derived 
from the Greek words “photos” 
(light) and."graphein” (to draw). 
Ancient Greeks had known that 
images looking upside down could 
be made by allowing light to enter 
a dark room through a small hole. 
Later, the Arabs developed a de- 
vice to form images in this way, 
which they used for studying solar 
eclipses. A similar kind of device 
was used by Leonardo da Vinci 
who called it by the Latin name 
"Camera obscura", meaning "dark 
room”. 


amera obscura = was. 
Cc popular mainly among 

artists of 17th and 18th 
century. They would recreate the 
miniature images as seen in the 
camera obscura and later use 
them to draw life-size images. In 
course of time, a lense was used 
in the place of the hole and a mir- 
ror was fitted to show the image the 
right way. But a permanent imprint 
could not be made. 













By the 
beginn- 
ing of 
the 


DE ESA 
STT 
IN THE 


Many researchers started working 
‘on modifying the Camera obscura 
to make permanent pictures. 
Anything from metallic to glass 
plates were tried that were coated 
with a variety of emulsions, 
‘solutions and chemical mixtures to 
record the images. Atlast success. 
came through for a retired army 
officer of France, Joseph 
Nicephore Niepce in 1827, who 
used a pewter plate coated 
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PHOTOGRAPHY 





bitumen for making the image of 
his barnyard, which was formed 
after an exposure time of eight 
hours. This picture, showing a pear 
tree between the roof of a barn and 
a pigeon loft, was the first known 
photograph. 


he next six decades 
| saw an unprecedented 
development in photo- 
graphy. The first camera was made 
available in 1839 by Alphonse 
Giroux of Paris. Many others 
entered the fray with their own 
versions of the camera, having an 
exposure time of a few seconds. 
But the first camera that made a 
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big hit and was sold commercially 
was the "Kodak", invented and 
introduced by George Eastman of 
America in 1888. Eastman chose 
thename kodak because he said 
he liked the snappy sound of the 
letter "k" and hence named his 
camera “Kodak"" that started and 
ended with the "ik" sound. 

The kodak was shaped like a 
cigar box and could be 
conveniently held in the hand, It 
was the easiest to operate 
compared to the earlier versions of 
the camera. All that the user had 
to do was to click the button. The 
Eastman slogan, "You press the 
button, we do the rest,” was the talk 
of the day, despite the high cost - 
25 dollars that was quite 
unaffordable those days for the 
common man. The kodak became 
the much sought-after commodity 
whose demand always exceeded 
the supply. The film roll used was 
a flexible one that could be easily 
loaded. A full roll could produce 

not less than 100 pictures. 


astman set up the 
kodak factory at 
New York for 
processing pictures, In 1900, he 
brought out another camera at a 
much lower price and it instantly 
clicked with the masses. He called 
it the “Brownie box" named after 
“Brownie”, a popular cartoon 
character of the day. With the 
introduction of Brownie, 
photograpy gained its place as an 
inexpensive hobby among the 
masses and the camera became 
an inevitable household article. 
JAYASHREE SARANATHAN 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS 








lbursting into the 
[classroom with her usual 
air of having discovered something 
“Just listen! BOB has started talking!” 
Bob!? You may ask who in the world 
is Bob? Well, Bob is 82g of Bones — 


17] HE: i's!" called Mahima, 






our nickname for 
the skeleton in the 
Bio-lab, 
Indu and I looke 
up incredulously. 
"Come on, Mahima, be serious. You 


Old skeleton is talking!” said Indu. 
“That's just what | mean,” retorted 
Mahima with her arms on her hips. 
“Yeah, she's right. Bob is talking, 
added Tafline, the Biology genius. It 
was then that we decided that it was 


time to ihvestigate. “I just thought that 
it may help you write some snappy 
article in our school magazine,” 
Mahima told me in a lofty voice. You 
see, | was responsible for editing the 


ae 
Feng ear troet 


class magazine this year and | was 
trying hard to collect articles right 
down from mind boggling puzzles and 
jokes, to reports and stories. So Indu, 
Mahima, Tafline and myself decided 
to explore the matter thoroughly. 


jt was about 5.30 that evening when 

we walked up to the laboratory to 
take a look. The school was 
practically deserted, with only a few 
eleventh standard students hanging 
around. Indu, the bravest among us 
gingerly placed her ear against the 
door. “Ihear nothing,” she said. “Try 
again,” said Tafline. It was then that 
we all heard a loud, hoarse voice, 
Hallo there! 'm Bag O’ Bones and 'm 


BAG 0 


you.” Then there was loud 
cackling laughter. Needless to say, we 
were miles away from the laboratory 
door in two ticks! 

After making sure that we were 
safe, we viewed the lab from a 
distance. A chill crept down our 
spines as we suddenly saw the lab 
door open and a tired-looking, 
dishevelled girl walked out. It was 








coy 
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Cisma - another schoolmate of ours. Had Cisma 
been practising black magic inside the lab? We 
could do nothing but wonder. 


ihe next day, we held a heated discussion, 

Mahima seriously believed that it would be wise 
to ell our principal that she should not keep a talking 
skeleton inside the school premises, Indu wanted 
me to announce a reward to those who solved the 
“Mystery of the Talking Skeleton’. Tafline sensibly 
told us that it would be better to tackle Cisma, who 
was sure to know something. We slowly made our 
steps towards Cisma who was standing, 
unfortunately for us, at the doorway of the lab, "Do 
you want to try out some experiment in the lab?" 
‘she asked us with a suspicious look. “Er-hmm, we 
just want to take a look at Bob,” said, 1 was aghast 
at what | had said, Bul there was no going back 


) 





c sma called all of us inside, 
Horrors!! There was Bob 

dressed in a long cape anda 
tall hat, resembling Mandrake the 






‘on the spot, We all turned pate, 
“Hey, did Bob frighten you?" 
asked Cisma, "Bob is only 
wearing a disguise, Bob 
and | are doing a pro- 
"gramme for the "School 
BANJr Annual Day’ function. 
Isasortof chat show, Bob 

is going to talk with the help 
of some pre-recorded sen- 
tences and move with the help of thin nylon threads, 
which will be manoeuvred by someone.” We stood 
amazed, rooted to the spot. We sheepishly made a 
hurried exit. We slowly forgot this incident. But if 
you come across our class magazine, turn to page 
twelve and there you will find an article titled — "Of 
School Girls And Talking Skeletons” written by me!!! 


Kannal Achuthan, aged 15, 
Holy Cross Anglo H.S.S., Tuticorin, 
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f you own a car, furniture, jewel- 
lery or any other personal items, 
they may be lost, stolen or de- 
stroyed. If you have insured these 
terns you may at best be compen- 
sated for the value of the article lost 
lor destroyed. But i you own a land 
land for some reasons it was taken 








away from you, the 
court will be sure to 
restore the land to 
you. In other words, 
the land is the real 
















on © inanice cream soda? 


properties. Based on this differ- 
ence, the Law of ancient times es- 
tablished two kinds of properties — 
the real property and the personal 
property. 


[ete eat days, land was con 
sidered to be of the greatest value 
as real estate. Today of course, 


there are many other kinds of prop- 


erties that are considered to 
be more valuable by some 
people. For example, owning 
the shares of stock of a good 
and profit making industry or 
the right use of patent in 
manufacturing goods and 
machinery may sometimes 
be of more value. 
In feudal days, when the 
laws were being estab- 













) 
property or the real 

estate — as com-, 

pared to personal emt. cae — 





Q: What's the best thing to put 


© A:Astraw! e° 
T. Gayathiri, aged “ 
Belvoir College internat 
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lished, the real properly was not can be removed when the house 
only the land but everything fixed is sold. But if the same lamp is 
to it — such as trees, buildings as screwed to the wall, then it be- 
well as every thing fixed to the comes attached to the house. 
While transferring real estate 
from one person to another, the 
deed must be offi- 
cially recorded or 
registered. The 
Law recognises 

















the transaction only ifitis reg- 
istered and in the order the 
transactions are recorded. For 
this reason, before a person 
buys a plot or a piece of land, 
he has the public record ex- 





an amined to make sure that the 
5 title is clear — that there are 
building itsel. This dis- FS ag claims against the land and that 
tinction holds good no other person holds a right on it 
even today, A lamp kept on 
the table is a personal property and VEENA RAMANI 
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FACT FILE 








he museum is a place where objects are 
T collected, preserved and displayed to the 

general puplic. A museum may be 
devoted to art, science, history, industry or 
technology. The word museum is derived from 
the Greek word Mouseion meaning Temple of 
Muses. The Muses were the Goddesses of 
arts, One of the first institutions to be called a 
Mouseion was founded in Alexandra, Egypt, in 
the 3rd century B.C. 

The aim of the Museum of Alexandria was to 
collect information from everywhere, that could 
be of any interest to the scholars, The scholars 
lived there and did their research, The Museum 
displayed a collection of objects in art, 
curiosities, statues, instruments used in 
astronomy and surgery, elephant tusks and the 
hides of unusual animals. 


interest between the third century B.C. and 
the 19th century A.D. that might be called 
as museums, But they all belonged to Princes 
and Lords as their personal collections and did 
not benefit the common man, Even the British 


T here were many collections of articles of 


TRE FIRST ASEM 

















First mai 
eat a horse, 


‘Second man : ™m so hungry. | could 
eat a bear. 
Third man = 
eat an elephant. 
Girl : | have just lost my appetite 
Sandeep Kumar Swain, 
aged 14, Pondicherry-8, 





I'm so hungry. | could 













I'm so hungry. | could 
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“Aha 
18th century admitted very few people. 

It took nothing less than the French 
Revolution to open the doors of the French 
Museum to everyone! In 1793, during the 
Revolution, the Republican Government 
made the Louvre in Paris, a National 
Museum, 


buildings were specially designed for 
museums. One of the first buildings 
in Europe planned as a museum was the 


| nthe 19th century, forthe first time, 


Alter Museum in Berlin 

- Germany. It was 

constructed in 1830. 
Now that the days of 


the kings and the 
princes are over, 
museums cost a lot of 
money to maintain. This 
is collected from the 
visitors in the form of a 
small entrance fees. 
K.R.Visalakshi 
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Q: What did the mother ghost say 
to the baby ghost? 


spook when you are spooken 


‘Tracy Clement D'Souza, 
aged 13, 
Thane. 





0 











Thomas  Bowdler 

(born 1826), was a self- 
appointed censor of books, 
He went through the works of 
Shakespeare, and after 
removing from them ‘what 
ever is unfit to be read by a 
gentleman in the company of 
ladies’, produced his ‘Family 











Shakespeare’. 
He also censored Edward Gibbon's ‘The History 
of the Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire’ 
His name has passed into the English language. 
“To Bowdlerize’ means to purify by removing ob- 
jectionable matter. 


[THE STRANGE OBSESSION | 


Gépiust cannot sleep 
| at night,” said aman to 
Nasirudeen Hodia one day. 

“What is troubling you?* 
asked Hodja. 

"Can you see that palm tree 
behind my house? | am so 
worried that it might fall on |_ 
my hut, that | lie awake all 
night." 

“itis a strong tree," said Hodia, ‘It won't fall. Stop 
worrying.” 

“But what if there is a storm tonight?" said the 
man 

Finally Hodja advised him to cut the tree. But 
when they did so, it fell on the man’s hut flattening 
it. 

"Now, you won't have to worry anymore,” said 
Hodia, 











~‘ 
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A PRACTICAL JOKE 


uring one of their frequent 

meetings during the World 
War, Roosevelt gave a dinner in 
honour of 
Churchill. The 
latter was very 
fond of boiled 
eggs. As 
Churchill broke 
the egg that was 
placed in front of him, he was taken 
aback to see a chick crawling out 
of the egg, to the amusement of 
the host and all others present. 
Roosevelt, who was fond of playing 
practical jokes had got a chick 
inserted into an eggshell and 
closed it up. 


THE SAVIOUR 


hattisavi, a business tycoon of 
Bangkok, was on his way to 
the airport to board the plane for 

















Nepal. Before he reached the 
plane, he was bitten by 
somebody's dog, and could not go 
‘on the trip. Later that day he heard 
a news on radio that the plane had 








met with an accident on the way 
and crashed, bringing about the 
death of all the passengers. 
Battisavi who had been cursing the 
dog so far changed his mind about 
it and approached the owner to 
buy it. The owner quoted a fabu- 
lous price. Yet he paid the price 
and made the dog his own treat- 
ing it with love and affection. 


VANISHING 
ICK! 


n November 1973, John 

Stonehouse, a British MP, 
disappeared. After some time, 
some of his clothes and belongings 
were found on 
Miami Beach in 
America, and it 
was believed that 
he might have 
gone for a swim 
and was drowned. 

In. Australia, 
the Police came 
across a stranger calling himself 
Joseph Markham at one time and 
Donald Milan at another. They 
suspected him of being a criminal, 
and subjected him to tight surveil- 
lance. Finally, they found out that 
he was no other than John 
Stonehouse, the British M.P, who 
was believed to have been 
drowned at Miami Beach, arrested 
him and took him back to England, 

The truth was that he was in- 
volved in several cases of forgery 
and was wanted by the police. So 
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he played the vanishing trick which 
did not succeed. 


FATHER SETTING AN 
EXAMPLE 


istice Badrudeen Thyabji, af- 
ter retirement, was the the third 
president of the Indian National 











Congress. He 
insisted that his 
children should 
go to school by 
walk even 
though school 
was a mile away, 
In order to set a 
good example to 
them, he walked 
tohis court every 











day, three miles 
away, up and down. 


THE DISTINGUISHED 
PORTER 


1 the last century, a shabbily 
| dressed man standing at a rail- 
way station in Russia, was called 
by a lady who had just stepped 
out of a train. 

‘She gave him a letter and asked 
him to hand it over at the nearby 
hotel, and promised to pay two 
roubles. The man obeyed and 
came back but while he was 
leaving after receiving the two 
roubles, she realized who he was 
and apologised. 

“May | have my money back sir?” 
she asked. 





"Madam," he replied, “If you are 
not satisfied with my work, do not 
engage me again. But don't ask 
me return the money | have 
earned.” 

So saying, he walked away. He 
was none other than the celebrated 
Russian writer Count Tolstoy! 


A TOWN NOTORIOUS 
FOR ITS HEAT 


ijayawada, was earlier called 

Bezwada. K is beastly hot 
there. Sir C.R.Reddy, the founder 
and the Vice Chancellor of the 
‘Andhra University, who had to visit 
the place often, unable to bear the 
oppressive heat, said during one 
of his trips, “It is not Bezwada. It is 
Blazewada.” 


A JUDGE WITH A 
SENSE OF HUMOUR 

wo advocates were arguing a 

case in a court presided over 
by a British Judge during the pre- 
independence days. The 
arguments led to fraying of tem- 
pers, and the advocates began to 
abuse each other. One called the 
other, ‘Dog' while the other re- 
turned the compliment by calling 
him, ‘Donkey’. The judge, who had 
a great sense of humour, observed, 
“Gentlemen, now that you have 
identified yourselves, let us carry 
‘on with the case." 





M.V.Naidu 
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here was a time when it 

seemed that Jayabalpore 

would have to go to war 
against a neighbouring country 
“over some border disputes. 
| Ganabadi, the minister for heavy 
“industry, happened to own an iron 
“foundry, The moment he knew 
there would be war, he 
“started manufactur- 
ing thousands 
“of helmets to 










sell to the army. 
Meanwhile Ayalaan, the minis- 
ter for foreign affairs, undertook to 
have talks with the representatives 
of the hostile country in a bid, to 
avert the war, The talks were suc~ 
cessful, and so there was no war. 
This made Ganabadi very 
disappointed since he had 
made over fifty thousand 
helmets, and the army 
didnot need them. 
He went to see 
King Jayaba- 





lan, who was a close friend of his. 
“You must hel 


me somehow, 
he told the king, “have fifty-seven 
thousand helmets in stock, and 
| have to pay the bill for 
the iron and the 
coal, and the 
workers' wages 
have to be paid, 
too." 

“Don't worry,” said 
King Jayabalan. "I'll ask the 
army to buy the entire stock 
from you, war or no war." 
Ganabadi heaved a sigh of relief 
that sounded like the hiss of thou 
‘sand snakes. 






# 


he king sent for Kavasam, the 
defence minister, and told him 
about Ganabadi's helmets. "But 
this will have to be cleared with the 
finance minister," said Kavasam, 
neatly avoiding the responsibility 
Varisumai, the finance minister, 
was sent for. Varisumai bluntly re- 
fused to oblige. “There is hardly 
any money in the treasury," he said 
“How about imposing a few new 
taxes and collecting some 
money?" the king asked. 
he people are already fully 
taxed," Varisumai said. "Any new 
tax will be the last straw." 
“Alright, alright,” said the king, 
irritated, “We'll think of something 
in a day or two.” And then he 
stumped off with hunched shoul- 
ders and an angry frown. 
Sigainasam, the home minister, 
who had been there all this time, 


4 























now approached Ganabadi 
"Psst!" he said. Psst!" 

“What is it?" Ganabadi asked 
impatiently. 

“| have an idea," Sigainasam 
whispered, “Come to my office, 
and I'iltell you about it.” 


IDIOMS 


An idiom is a set of words gin 
ing a particular meaning ieastlee 
of constant usage. This meaning 
May not be the same as the literal 
meanings of the words used. For 
example : ‘heads will roll’ means 
there will be some persons dis- 
missed or disgraced. 

‘The following idioms have been 
used in this story. 
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“Allof them, and all the helmets 
you can manufacture in the future," 
said Sigainasam grandly. 

“Tell me, tell me how.” 

“Bul first, do you agree to hand 
~~. overfifty percentof the sale 
amount tome?” 

“| myself make just 
fifty percent as profit,” 
) said Ganabadi. 
“Alright, then you 
give me thirty percent,” 
said Sigainasam, 





wy \ "Ten," said 
= Ganabadi. 
ew “Twenty,” Sigaina- 
sam said. 


“Done,” said Gana- 
\ Ev -9 badi, “Now tell me, what 
is your brilliant idea?” 
‘en minutes later Ganabadi and “Simple,” said Sigainasam, 
Sigainasam were closeted in “As the home minister | pass a law 
the latter's office. "Ihave gota bri saying that all the citizens of 
liant idea to sell your helmets,” said Jayabalpore should wear helmets. 
Sigainasam. The king will ratify the law since he 
“All fifty seven thousand of isa friend of yours.” 
them?" Ganabadi asked eagerly. “I say, that's indeed a brilliant 


‘Keep one’s head above water - ] idea,” said Ganabadi smiling fit to 
keep out of debt. split his cheek.” 
Had it up to our necks - had So they both went to the king 
enough. Reached saturation point. J who approved the idea immedi- 
Go to one’s head - make one | ately. He also suggested that no 
excited, new licenses be given for the 
On your head be it- Used as a | manufacture of helmets. That way 
warning : You will be responsible | Ganabadi would have a monopoly. 
for any disaster that results. The law, which came to be 
Make head or tail of it - under- known as the Helmet Law, was 
stand it. passed in a few days and procla- 
Put a person's back up - make | mations were mage about it all over 
him annoyed. the kingdom. 
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Jos siete tie S| 
ere were howls of protest from other ministers were not so lucky, 

the citizens, but they were andhadtowear the crude helmets 

forced to buy and wear the hel- Made by Ganabadi. 

mets. “Enforce the law, or heads 

‘will roll,” the king told the police he streets of Jayabalpore pre 

department. Andthe police sawto | Senteda strange sight with eve- 

it that there were no persons with- 

out helmets, 

“I think ministers also should 
|wear helmets, just to show that we 
are like ordinary citizens,” said 
Arivili, the minister for education, in 
a meeting at the palace. 

“His Majesty can be exempted 
from wearing a helmet,” said 
Sigainasam smoothly. 

‘Ayalaan, the minister for foreign 
affairs and Varisumai, the finance 
minister, were quiet and aloof 
“Naturally the king needs no hel- 
met," Ayalaan whispered to 
Varisumai, "His head looks like 
lone." 

“And as dense as iron, too, ( 

J 















Varisumai whispered back 

“| hope | don't have to wear a 
helmet,” the king said jovially. 
“Too hot for summer time. 

“Of course, Your Majesty 
need not wear one,” said 
Sigainasam quickly. 

The next day Ayalaan set off on 
a four-nation tour just to avgid wear- 
ing a helmet. Sigainasam pro- 
duced a medical certificate saying 
that he was allergic to iron, and was 
exempted. Ganabadi proved that ryone moving about with a helmet 
all the helmets in stock were too on. Only children below twelve 
small for his head, and got permis-_ were exempted from wearing hel- 
sion to go without a helmet. The mets. 
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One little boy asked his father : 
“Why is it our king alone doesn't 
wear a helmet?” 

“Because there is nothing inside 
his head to be protected," said the 
father. 

‘A royal spy happened to over- 

hear this, and promptly reported 
it to the king. The king im- 
mediately insisted on 














wearing a helmet. Ganabadi's 
foundry manufactured a special or- 
namental helmet for the king, and 
he wore it with a glum face. 

Agroup of protesters called the 
Saappaadu party was against the 
hetmet law. Its members tied the 
helmets to their stomachs instead 
of wearing it on their heads, "Our 
empty stomachs are burdened with 
helmets!" they said. 

A rival group - Kooppaadu - 
started wearing the helmet on the 
back. "The helmet law is liable to 
break our backs,” they proclaimed. 

Anather group got disgusted by 
all this. "We have had it up to our 

fecks," they said, and wore the 
helmets round their necks sus- 

pended from a strap. 


hen policemen tried to 
stop all this, the pro- 
testers said : “The law says 
we should wear a helmet, it 
doesn't specify where we 
should wear it, So we are 
breaking no law." That 
stumped the police. 
‘And there was a lot of jok- 
ing and laughing about all 
this. The rebels made fun of 
those wearing helmets on their 
heads. “Aha, so you are head- 
strong now!" they would say. Or 
other comments like 
- Looks like it has gone to your 
head. 
- Hope it won't go above your 
head. 
- On your head be it! 
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- Watch out! The helmet may 
prevent you from keeping your 
head above the water, And so on 

“I can'tmake head or tail of this,” 
said a law-abiding citizen, 

's just that the law has put our 
backs up,” said a member of the 
Kooppaadu group. 

The news about this helmet busi- 
ness spread far and wide. A 
number of people from neighbour- 
ing countries visited Jayabalpore 
just to watch the fun. The Ministry 
‘of Tourism was very happy about 
this. Tourists were expected to hire 
helmets during their stay in 
Jayabalpore. This brought in a lot 
of money to the treasury. 

But the kings of the neighbour- 
ing countries sneered at the goings 
-on in Jayabalpore. “You might as 
well use your helmets as begging 
bowls,” said a king to Ayalaan 

“Just for the heck of it we fee! 
like invading your country,” said an- 
other. 

“You are good man, Ayalaan,” 
said another one. “But you come 
from a country of fools. Fools with 
helmets.” 
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yalaan came back to 

Jayabalpore in a towering 
rage. "We are looked down upon 
by all the other countries,” he told 
the king. “They think we are a na- 
tion of idiots.” 

The king looked surprised. 
“Who, we?” he asked, bewildered, 

“if you don't repeal the helmet 
law we will be laughed out of exist- 
ence." 

Noone objected. Ganabadihad 
sold all his helmets and 
Sigainasam had made a fortune 
out of his twenty percent, and so 
neither of them bothered about the 
repeal 

There was great rejoicing in 
Jayabalpore when the law ceased 
to exist. The helmets were now 
used by children as playthings. 

The Saappaadu group put up a 
high pole and fixed a helmet at the 
top. This stood for a long time as a 
sort of monument to the temporary 
insanity of a nation. 

But then, with Jayabalpore noth- 
ing was temporary. 


JANAKAN 





Q: What music do you call it when. 


‘your father singst 
‘A: Pop Music! 


Ashwin, aged 9, 
Madras - 600 020. 
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1. Which is the 
fastest air-plane? 
CONCORDE is th 
fastest passenger 
jet in the world 
Its speed is 
faster than 












Texas, 
USA. It 
covers an 
are bigger than 
6500 football 
fields! 

3. Which is the 
largest passenger ship? 
The largest passenger 
ship in the world is QUEEN 
ELIZABETH Il, which has 920 
bedrooms! 

4. Which is the world's busiest airport? 
id's busiest airport is THE 
O'HARA INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT in 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS in USA. It has a plane 
taking off or landing every 45 seconds, 
round the clock! 

5. Where in the world is the world's widest 
road? 

The widest road in the world is the 
MONUMENTAL AXIS in BRAZIL. It can fit 
150 cars in it, side by side! 

Compiled by 
Arun Raghu, Coimbatore - 641 001 
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sound. 
Itravels at an amazing 
sbeed of 2170 kmph! 
2. Which is the largest 
alfport in the world? 
The largest airport in 
| the world is in Dallas, 
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Me 


dan 
Mic 
that this 
was his hour of 
triumph, Soon, the 


world would know what 
he had accomplished 


He smiled to himself as he a7 
imagined the newspaper 
headlines - “High schoo! 
student creates diamond,” He 
could even get the Nobel prize. 
He watched the diamond he had 
made with fascination 
Everybody was of the opinion, that 





Madan Gopalan of class IX was « 
prodigy. In the fifth standard he had been 
enchanted by the fact that diamond was in 
fact carbon in another form, Ever since, he 
had set up on himself the impossible task of 
creating diamond from its parent material, He had 
spent two years tirelessly in research, taking down notes 
and studying the structure of diamond. He was obsessed with 
his work and devoted all his time out of schoo! to diligent work 
in the creation of the diamond. 

A young brain knows not the impossible. Ditfidence comes 
with age and experience, The most original ideas evolve only 
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from untrained and unharnessed 
minds. So also, Madan found a way 
to perform the reactions in such a 
manner that tremendous energy or 
strong chemicals were unnecessary. 
He would experiment by the funds 
provided by his pocket money and 
knowledge supplied by his schoo! 
library. Nevertheless, he had to 
struggle to retain his first rank in 
class as well as work on his own. 
‘And now he was reaping the results 
of his hard work 


fadan considered the work 
Mix of him, “I will first 

Publish my report in all 
leading magazines. That will take 
about one year. And then will come 
the money.” He rubbed his hands in 
anticipation as he continued to stare 
at the diamond, 

He moved his hand over the 
smooth surface of the diamond that 
he had himself got cut and polished. 
In the light, it gleamed so brightly 
that he had to squint his eyes to look 
atit. But now in his dimly it room, he 
could see through it and the finely 
cut many faces of the diamond save 
a vision of the objects behind it. 

G sirotes, to to out 

visualise an image of 
himself within the diamond. The 
interior of the diamond was showing 
him a scene in which a man, old and 
tired, was seated on a chair. He 
knew that that man was himself 
because of the same scar running 





uddenly, he started in 





‘and a fierce-looking man entered, 
The older Madan asked, “Why have 
you held me captive? Free me. want 
tobe in my own country." The fierce 
Jooking man laughed, “I can't believe 
that an intelligent man can ask such 
stupid questions. Naturally, | want 
you to tell me all about the 
Preparation of diamonds.” “But | will 
not sell you my rights, “Madan. 
‘shouted, “It is my brain child, You will 
never know the secret of the 
diamond. “You idiot.” the man said, 
“If it were not for that report, with al 
its pictures of you with the diamond 
| would never have thought you 
capable of anything. But you mistake 
me. | am not asking you to sell me 
your rights. | am asking you to give 
them to me-on the pain of death,” 
Madan sealed his lips stubbornly. 
The man pressed a revolver against 
his head. Then, there was a 
resounding shot. Madan fellonto the 
floor, dead. The vision slowly 
disappeared. The diamond was 
again an ordinary diamond, 
A trance to face the real world 
he felt a dull ache in his 
head. He turned the scene over and 
‘over in his mind. What was it? A 
warning? The future? The inevitable? 
He did not know. His heart felt heavy 
and he was no longer triumphant, for 
he knew one thing. He valued his life 
above all else. He would keep mum 
about his discovery. He would never 
write his repor. 
Gayatri lyer Chandrasekhar, 





sMadan got up trom his 





down his cheek that showed in the aged 16, 
image. In the scene, a door opened Thane - 400 601 
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ne day, when a group =. 
of children were playing 
under a baobab tree near a 


well, a beautiful lady suddenly came 
near them. At first they were 
frightened, but then she smiled at 
them they forgot their fear. Just 
as suddenly, the lady disappeared 
The children ran to tell their teacher, 
who decided to go with them to 
see if she could see the strange 
lady. She wanted to find out 
who she was. Two other 
teachers said they would 
also go to the baobab 

| tree near the well to find 
|the strange lady. 

“What time of the 
day did you see the 
lady?” asked the 
teacher. 

“About half past 
five," replied one 
of the children 
“And she 
stayed 
with us 
until 
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twas nearly dark” 

“What did she wear?" asked 
another teacher. “She wore a long 
white dress which dragged on the 
ground behind her,” replied another 
child, 

“And she walked towards us slowly 
with her hands folded,” said a third. 












he children and the 
teachers waited under 
the baobab tree by the well 


for several evenings. They went there 
in the evening and stayed until it was 
nearly dark, but no strange lady 
appeared. The teachers thought the 
children must have made up a story 
and so they laughed and told them 
not to tel silly tales. 

The following 
evening, the children 
were playing by 
themselves, under the 
baobab tree by the well, 

when the strange lady 
suddenly appeared 
\ once more. They 
wa I stood still and 
|, she walked up to 
them, 
"Good 
evening,” they 
said politely. 
But the lady 
did not speak. 
/ She smiled at 
them, and then 
she looked for a 
Jong time at one 
of the boys. He 
was called 
Rashidi. He was. 
frightened and 
started crying 
The lady then 
went close to him 
and put her hand 
on his head. He 
stopped crying 
at once and a 
happy look came 
into his face. 
Then she dis- 
appeared as 
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suddenly as she had come. 









fter that, the lady 
often appeared when 
the children were playing 

She always went up to Rashid and 
touched him. He always felt happy 
when he had seen her, but the other 
children were still frightened, They 
kept teling their parents and teacher 
about the strange lady, but wh 
a grown-up stayed with the children 
while they were playing, the lady 
never appeared, 

There was one teacher 
who was determined to find 
Jout who this lady was, 

The children wouldn't 
keep telling us lies,” he said, 
He decided to ask them to 
look at the lady carefully when 
she next appeared. 

"See if you can tell me anything 
more about her," he told the children. 

The next day, the children looked 
at the lady when she appeared, One 
Jof them noticed some marks on the 
back of her dress. 


“They looked like blood stains,” he 
said, 

‘And one of the fingers of her felt 
hand was missing,” said a lite gir 


radually, the children 
told the teacher many 
things about the mysterious 
lady. But the oddest thing of all was 
that whenever Rashidi was sad or 
frightened, the lady always came to 
him and put her hands on his head 
and he always felt better at once. 
“The lady must be a dead spirit and 
she must be a relative of Rashidi's 
thought the teacher, He was quite 
determined to find out who she was 








and he started to 
make out plans, He asked 
a man and a woman teacher to 
go with him the next evening and hide 
behind a tree near the baobab. One 
of the biggest boys was fo come along 
and hit Rashid hard enough to make 
him cry. 

The teachers carried out their plan 
and they told the big boy not to say 
anything to Rashidi or the other 
children, He was to pretend he was 
just a big bully, 





twas about a quarter to 

six when the big boy 

tushed up to the group of 
children playing happily under the 
baobab tree. He pulled Rashidi away 
from the others and hit him hard three 
times. Then he threw him to the 
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ground, 

Rashidi cried loudly, He could not 
think why the big boy had attacked 
him in such a way. The boy ran off 
‘before the other children could hit him, 
back. They went up to Rashidi and 
tried to comfort him, 

‘The three teachers were watching 
them all, wondering ifthe strange lady 
would appear. 


uddenly, they saw a 
figure walking slowly trom 
the direction of the well, She 


looked sadly at Rashidi, then she 
disappeared, But a fow minutes later, 
she re-appeared with the big boy who 
had hit him, 

She did not touch him, but kept 
pointing to him. The big boy was 
terrified and fell down to the ground 
in terror. The lady then sternly looked 
at each child in tur before she went 
up to Rashid and put her hand on his 
head. He smiled when she touched 
him and felt happier than he had ever 





Tet before. 
The lady then turned 
in the direction of the 


teachers. She put her 
fingers to her lips and 
disappeared once more. 


he teacher 
who had 
been deter- 
mined to find out the 
mystery, now knew who 
the lady was. It was 
Rashidi's mother who 
had died when the boy 
was very young; too young 
to remember her, The teacher 
knew that she had slipped and fallen 
into a well one dark, rainy evening, 
when she had gone to fetch water. It 
had happened a few months after 
Rashidi’s birth, abgut thirteen years. 
‘ago. She had been a very beautiful 
woman and everyone in the village 
had loved her and mourned for her 
when she died. She had been buried 
near the well, The teacher decided to 
tell Rashidi that the beautiful lady who 
appeared and disappeared was her 
mother, "She loves you so much that 
she comes to protect you when you 
are lonely or frightened,” he said. 
Rashid felt very happy that his mother 
loved him so much. He told the other 
children what the teacher had told 
him, After that, they were always very 
careful not to hurt Rashidi and were 
extra kind to him, They knew his 
mother was watching over him/and. 
would punish anyone who made him. 
unhappy. 





AManii, 
Tanzania. 
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unny! Sunny!” | called out, but he 
F1 was nowhere to be seen. | 
searched for him everywhere 
and in every place | could think 

of. But Sunny was missing! 
it was a Sunny afternoon during the sum- 
mer holidays of 
= [Bl 1993. my mother 
had gone out to 
[FS hee tiena’s house 
Ihad been to my 
Z,, ftlend’shouse and 
now, back home, 
Iwas very bored. | 
thought of pre- 
paring some Cocoa-Cake 
to give my mother a 
surprise when she re- 
turned. | changed my 
dress and began pre- 
paring the cake. Af- 























‘e used to hang a bag the milkman's mistake as he 
on the gate at night could have handled 


so that the milkman the packet carelessly. 
could drop the milk-sachet But everyday after 
into it without disturbing that,-we found oar 
us in the wee hours of the door-steps go the 
morning milky way. 


One morning at 5.30 


my mother went to open 1 1] 
the door and bring in the 

milk packet. She was 

shocked to see it 


empty. There was a 


hole in the sachet of 

inilk and there were milk I 
Stains on the door-step. My 

mother thought that it was , | 
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PET EXPERIENCES 


ter | had layered the cake with cream, | turbing him. | realised 
thought of giving Sunny, my pet dog, a he musthave got into 
taste of the cake. | called out for him, He my cupboard when | 
was missing! After an hour's search | was opened it to change 
almost in tears, my clothes. 
Later Sunny and | 
Miimetherrectised that something was shared the cocoa 
wong the moment she entered the cake, and after he 
house. Now my mother Is very fond of hadhad his share, he 
sunny. She searched everywhere too. Not went back into my 
finding him, she asked me to call my fa- room and barked, as 
ther at his office, | nodded and went into if asking me to open 
my room. my cupboard door. | 
| opened my cuboard, tears rolling laughed and took 
down my cheeks, | was so upset that | sat_him out to play. 
down on the floor, remembering all the 














good times | had with my pet. To my sur- Vasudha, 
prise, | suddenly saw Sunny curled up on aged 14, 
my clothes in the cuboard! Modern Educa- 
| grabbed him and showered him with tional Centre, 
kisses. Sunny barked at me angrily for dis- Bangalore - 64. 

PT een one morning, itand I pleaded with my 
we found a cat mother to adopt the 


lapping up the milk 
that had spilt on 

the steps. Now we 
realised who the 


cat as pet. After a 
long argument, she 
accepted. I named 
the cat Milky, as it 





culprit was! The cat Hr was introduced to us 
probably bit the — q, ina milky way! 1 
» milk sachet open to spend some time 
© spill the milk, playing with Milky 
. Then my mother tied everyday, Even my 
a box to the gate instead of |__ mother, now pets and pam- 
_ the bag for the milk sachet. _ pers the cat! 


Now the cat couldn't get at 

the milk, And it always stood —_‘X. Infant Venisha, std VIII, 
near the door and mewed Kamlavati H.S.S. 
‘every morning. | took pity on Sahupuram. 
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FD Ag '0 201 that Pandharpur was founcled 

ae —— Md bya devotee of Lard Vitioba named 
ES S5)) Pundalik, Let me tell you his,story, His 
father Janudeva and his mother Satyavati 

@ ws lived in @ thick forest called Dandrivan. | 
Pindlalile wasn devcled sony but soon ofter| 
he got married, he began to ill-treat his | 
isery, his. 




















parents. To escape from thei 





y parents decided to go on a pilgrimage te | 


Kashi, When Pandalik’s wife heard about 
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this, she too decide. 
“the same group of pilgrims to 
Kashi, with her husband. Bust 
they went on horseback, while 
the old parents followed on foot. 
Soon, the group of people 
reached the ashram of the sage 
Kulutswami. They were tited, 
and decided to spend some 
the 
ashram before 
continuing the 


All the 











days in 


journe 
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ell asleep, except 
He tossed and 
turned, unable to shut his eyes, 
Just before daybreak, he saw 
a group of beautiful young 
women dressed in dirty clothes, 
enter the ashram, clean the 
floor, fetch water and wash the 


swami’s clothes, Then they 





entered the inner room of the 
ashram, and when they came 
out, they looked clean and 
shining, clad in fresh, clean | 








They 
passed close to 


Pundalik and vanished. 


clothes. 


omphe 

f he saw the same 
sight. Pundalik threw 
himself at the feet of the 
girls and asked them 


next night, 


who they were. The 
girls giggled as they 
confessed, "We are 
the rivers Ganga, 
Jamuna, Cauvery 
and others. We are 
dirty when 
here 
because all the 
pilgrims wash 
away'their sins in our waters. 
"And you are the greatest of 
said the rivers, 


all sinners,” 
“because you treat your parents 
so badly.”* 

Pundalik felt ashamed of 
himself and resalved to change 
his ways. When they resumed 
their journey, Pundalik made his 
parents ride the horses, while 
he and his wife walked. Then, 
with*love and affection, they 
éoaxed the parents to give up 
the pilgrimage and return home. 


ne day, itso happened that 
©! Lord Krishna, the king of 

















Dwarka was 
feeling lonely, 
and 
remembering his early days in 
Mathura, 
remembered his sport with the 
milkmaids and the cowherd 
boys, and Radha. Though 
Radha was dead now, Krishna 
brought her back to life again 


was 


He particularly 


and seated her by his side. 
Suddenly, Rukmini entered the 
room. Radha did not see her at 
all, and thus did not pay the 
respects due to her, Furious, 
Rulemini left Dwaraka and hid 


herself in the Dandrivan forest. 








4 
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Some days 
later, Krishna 
himself set off 
in search of 
Rukmini 
He first 












Mathura andl then 
to Gokul, He played 
with the cowherds and 

the millmaids there andl told 
them that Rulemini had hid herself 
So they ‘too joined him in his 
search. At last, Krishna left his 
companions at Gopalpura and 
went into the Dandi 





n forest 
alone, He found Rulemini and 


managed to pacify her 


shna and Rulemini came 
K tothe Pundalik ashram. 
But at that time, Pundalik was. 


busy attending to his parents 
Though he knew that Lord 








Kvishna was in the ashram, he 


refused to pay his respects to 
God before his duty to his 
He 


however threw a brick for Lord 


parents had been done. 


Krishna to stand upon, 
Impressed by his 
love and devotion to 
his parents, Lord 
Krishna did 
mind 
ignored for some 
time, Standing on 

the brick, he waited 
for Pundalil. At last, 
his duties over, Pundalile 


not 
being 





came out and begged 
Krishna’ 


"Fam pleased with your 





ardon. 





devotion to your parents,’ 
Krishna replied with a smile, “J 
am not angry.” 

At that spot, a 
Lord Vithoba, or the God who 


stood on a brick, was built. The 








mple to 





imposing temple stands even 
today, with Krishna's image 
Beside 
him, stands an image of 


‘Rulemini 





standing on a bri 


Retold by 
McEnroe J, Mascrenhas, 
aged 14, 

Holy Angel’s H.S., 
Bombay. 
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‘A JAPANESE TALE 


feveral centuries ago, there moutainhole™ 

livedadragon in a deep The boy'smother wastakenabaack 

rmountaincavefualofwatec Atright, __“Oh!my on! Youcallitaholeand youthink 
it Would lie wit its mouth wide-open atthe thatthe dragonisas smallas arat?Itisahuge 
entrance ofthe cave totrapits prey. Nobody cave full of water. The dragon has eyes like 
dared go anywhere near the cave. If they fireballs. Sometimes, it even spits fe. It will 
happened to see the burning eyes of the simply swallow youifyougonear the cave. 
{dragon from along way of, the inhabitants of Bur the boy was obstinate and decidedto 
the valley would stare atthe buming orbs ‘90 and personaly invite the cragon to 


ped fear 
Whenever children were told about seareibis biticey, 


| the dragon, they trembled in fear. But 

‘onthe othersideolthe mountain, there 
was one boy, who was notat allalraid 
of the dragon, In fact, he was 
fascinated withthe creature, andthe 
‘neighbours used to remark about 
him, "What afunnyitleboy eis! [aa 
Allthe children are frightened of 4 
the dragon, but this litle one is [ga 
ne 





































he boys fourth 
birthday was 
fast approaching. 
| His metherdecidedto 
| celebrate his birthday 
inagrandmanner Placing 
her son in her lap, she 
stroked his silky hair 
gently with her fingers. 
and asked him, “Are 
yyourot goingtoinvite | 7 
ll your friends for 
‘your birthday?” 
“Yes mother, why 





“Tell me then my son, 
whom all are you going to 
invite?” 

“All my close friends 
| shouldbe invited, including 
the dragon living inside the 
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he day before his. bithday, 

| the boy set out by foot to the 

valley ofthe mountain, He wake for 

Jong and his try feet andlegs were scontired. 

Finally, he reached the edge ofthe cave and 

stoodthere looking eagery atthe mucdy water, 
Hethen called out loudly 

“Oh! uncle dragon, where are you?... Oh! 
‘My dear uncle dragon...” 

‘Alot sudden the dragon lite ts head 
‘up above the water, its eyes shining like 
fireballs, with its mouth wide open. Is sharp 
teeth lookedlike huge knives. 

“Who are you? Why did you come here?” 
roared the dragon. 

“You don't know me? | am the boy, who 
Joves you, | stay on the other side of the 
‘mountain. Tomorrow ism birthday My mother 
will prepare many kinds of delicious dishes. | 
cameallthe way here linvte my dragon uncle 
toattend my birthday party. Willyoucome’” 


he dragon could not believe 
its ears! it was aware that 
cut of sheer fear, al the inhabitants in 


thevalley would runawayif it ventured out of 
iscave 

“Whyare yousilent, uncle dragon? Willyou 
notcome?” The dragon realisedthatthe boy's 
eyes were wet withtears. 

‘The dragon suddenly beganto sob, and 
the creature's huge eyes were fulloftears, 

"Sofarnoonehas ikedme, lt alone loved 
rmelike you seemto do,” itsaid and began to 
weep bitery, ear fran bothis eyes steaming 
‘outlike watertals, 


he dragon's tears flowed 
down fom the cave 10. the 
vallyand soon became a deep large 
tiver, The dragon stopped crying and said, 
“Why don't youssiton my back and wiltake 
you home by swimming through this river of 
‘my tears, | will return home only alter your 
birthday celebrations are over tomorow.” 
‘The boy laughed and climbed onto the 
dragon's back. Then they swt traveled dawn 
theriveroltears.Altheinhabitarts ofthe valley 
Walched them wihastonishmert, andthe boy's 
mother was one of them! 
Unnikrishnan Poonkunnam 














indu, come here,” Seema 

called urgently clutching 

the phone in one hand ond 

covering the mouth-piece with the other. 

Sindhu only shifted fo a more comfort 
able position on the sofa. 

Seema called 

! i] IY tohersister once 

‘again, This time 

yi she ode ine 








magic words which brought Sindhu to 
her, ‘cross-talk 

They were alone in the house. 
MeKhanna, their father, had gone to the 
central railway station fo see off his wife 
who was going on a trip fo Ooty. 


‘eema ond Sindhy loved fiddling with 

the phone and listening 1p crossiicik 
but hated wrong - number’alls/Their 
phone frequently pickell Up alls 10 


BOMBS 


Standard Benefit Fund, Once they 
even went fo the extent of telling 
accaller that no such company ex- 
isted 


INT 2 heyistoneto cn 
voice spoke. They heard 
only a few words 
“Tiger -Bomb - white van 
- FCA 1413 - 10.30 - Cen- 
tral and then they could 
hear no mare. 





They put down the re- 
ceiver and Sindhu re. 
peated, “Tiger - Bomb - 
White van - FCA 1413 


Central - 10.30." 
Seema looked puz- 
zled and then light 
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dawned on her. She grabbed her sister's 
hand, “Tiger - LITE - Central -railway sto- 
tion - bomb! Oh! Sindhu get if?” 

she yelled. Sindhu 

was token aback 


ond she stored 27? 
at her sister 

‘oh! ot 
makes perfect 
sense fo me ¢ 
The liberation 


gers of Tamil 
Eelam (ITTE). The 
members are called 
Tigers. They are going to 
blast’ some place,” 
Seema decided 

Then Sindhu realised, 
“Central - oh- you mean 
they might blast the rail 
way station?" she asked 
wide - eyed. 

“10m calling the po- 
lice,” Seema said decid- 
edly and she was soon 
talking fo someone at he 
police station 


irens wailed ond jeeps 

started for the railway station. Traffic 
wos diverted. Alltrains were stopped. The 
station and adjoining buildings were vo- 
cated, The police and the bomb squad 
setfo work. Rumours spread lke wild fre 
through the city. During the search, a 
phone at the station rang persistently and 
the face of the inspector went red as he 
heard what the caller had fo say. 

‘A.curt voice spoke, “heard ¢ rumour 
‘about Tiger bombs, white van and FCA 
1413. | also heard that you learnt this 
through an anonymous caller who said 
that she had learnt of this through 


‘ross folk on her phone. think! may be 
‘ble to ease the confusion. | was calling 
< friend who was fo go to the station. | 
said to him, “1am sending a few bot- 

B les of Tiger balm tthe kind used to 
getrelieffrom head ache} 

in a white van - FCA 1413. 

Please send the package 

bythe 10:30 goods train” 


The- police 
mode suré affivas wel 
and then let people into the station 
‘Mr, Khanna entered the house ex- | 
dimming, “Took so long. Some silly twits 
called the police soying that bombs had 
been planted in the raiiway station, and 
naturally the police dosed every thing“ 
Seema and Sindhu exchanged 
sheepish looks. 


‘TMolaviko, aged 13, 
PS.Senior 5S. 
‘Madras. | 
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6 H e's been trying for four years 
to get into the school cricket 
team, Why can't he just forget it?” 

“This is the third time she's lost 
in this music competition. Poor 
thing, never wins.” 

‘Some people keep trying though 
they lose continuously. They are 
confident that they will win if they 
keep trying. But, when the path of 
success has a long way to go, the 
comments which they hear keep 
ringing in their ears and they be 
come unsure of achieving their 
goal 

Are you among them? 


es? Then I have got an 
incident to narrate about a 
confident girl. Nilemma, my 





T= CONFID 





neighbour, is the 
sports leader in her school. 

Inher school, the students of the 
tenth standard are appointed as 
leaders 

When Nilemma was in the 
eighth standard, she was quite 
good at sports and came first in 
all games. She was not too good 
at studies. She was an average 
student 

Everybody was sure that she 
would be the sports leader when 
she went to the tenth. But every: 
body's opinion changed, when two 
new-comers joined the school 
when Nilemma was in the ninth 
standard. These two girls were 
better than her in all sports 
Though she practised a lot, she 
found that they beat her to the 
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winner's post. 

Many of her friends advised her 
to concentrate more on studies 
than on sports. But, Nilemma knew 
she had more chances in sports 
than in studies. 


er joy knew no bounds when 
she was appointed the sports 
leader in the tenth standard. 

One of the new girls had 
dropped out of school for some 
reason, and the other was caught 
by the principal for bad behaviour. 

Nilerma was patient, tolerant 
and she had faith in herself. She 
didn't care for what others said. 

Let me tell you something about 
myself. When | kept sending my 
articles to a magazine they kept 





Tejecting it | tied to figure out the 
mistakes | had made in my articles. 
I tried to correct them and kept on 
sending articles. 

‘Once, when I found that an arti- 
cle of mine which | was sure would 
be published was rejected, | burst 
into tears. Just then, Nilemma 
dropped in. 

“Why are you crying?" she 
asked me. 

I told her the reason. 

It was late when | completed 
writing an essay titled ‘Confidence’ 
with Nilemma sitting in front of me, 

She read it and said, “! bet this. 
will be published.” 

And here it is. 

G. Aa 





, aged 13, 
Bangalore. 








PANEER SANDWICH 


(To make two sandwiches) 
You need: 

Butter 

8 tbsp pancer 

4 slices fresh bread 

5 sticks of coriander 

1 onion, chopped fine 
Apinch of black pepper powder and 
salt to taste 

1 tsp jeera 

1 capsicum, chopped fine 


How to make it 

“Mash paneer finely. Mix finely 
chopped onion, coriander and 
capsicum. Add salt, jeera and black 
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buttered slices of bread. Cover with 
other two. Toast till crisp. Serve hot 
with tomato soup and a dash of butter. 























{ DANCE] 


“== qually important to any danceare dance. 
= the costumes. For example, Kathak _ Thereisa story of how 
“Sy has its wellitting wide-skirted top inorder toteacha group 
over a churidar, Bharathanatyam has its of conceited rishis 
uniquely draped costume, and a Manipuri_ lesson, Shiva went in 
dancer wears a drum-like skirt! disguise to charm their 
Costumes are an iteresting feature of a Women. This made the 
dance —they reflect the culutre and tradi fishis angry, and they 
tions of the people who Pesan to (ee ek 
created it. In Kathakali, the eae, aia Finally, 
dance from Kerala, the Sno tishl created 
dancer's face is painted ctl tiger and made it 
completely in bold colours attack the God, Shiva 
routed the tiger, 
skinned it, and 
draped the skin 

around his waist. 
And in anger, he 
began to dance the 
tandava.Itis said that 
the other gods came 
that change {0 see this wonderful 
his face com. dance. When the rishis 
pletely. Even  ‘ealzedthal twas Shiva 
they had treated so 
the costume that badly, they were truly 


DANCE 
SNIPPETS 


sorry and were 
he wears is larger than life. humbled. 

Indian dances rely very heavily on Shiva, in his classic 
jewellery. There arealotof pieces tobe worn tandava' pose, is. 
on. the head, around the neck, bangles on worshipped by 
the arms, etc. the South Indian 

There are many myths about the roots of dancer before every 
our dance. Shiva, the cosmic God and the _ performance. 
destroyer, is ironically, the creative energy of SS. 
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[CREATIVE WRITING fie 








of 


public. rejoicing 
in our city, and 
each one of us 


is required to buy a 
present for ourselves 
and others. | find that | 
have only a fifty paise 
coin to buy presents 
with, I start out in a 
gloomy mood... 

| wander uncertainly 
in and out of shops not 
knowing what to buy. 
Finally, | reach a fancy 
store where costume- 


jewellery arebeing soit. AX FUNNY 


am charmed by the 
beautiful, but expensive 
bracelets, ear rings, 
hair-bands, bangles, 
atc. 

The shop-keeper, 


fa kind old man, bombs’ right in my way. The bombs are very small 
understands my plight. to look at, but explode with an earsplitting, ‘Bang’. 
He solved the problem am filled with terror! | am helpless, as he runs after 
by taking out a hair- me with a bomb, 

band from a full set of Suddenly, | see my grandpa sitting with a friend, 
accessories and asks talking. |rush and hide behind him, while he 'shoos’ 
me to pay with whatever away the naughty boy. 

money |have. Happily.| Just then, | freeze in terror, for | see a lizard, 
pay the fifty paise, and ready to jump on me, from the newspaper my 
start homeward with my grandpa is reading. | scream and jump. 

band. 

Only alter going half yy yacht can't you stay sill on the 
way, do I remember that bed! Throwing your leq on me and 
lam supposed to buy waking me inthe middle of the night 
two presents with my like this!” 
fifty paise. | rush madly _That is my mother yelling at me sleepily, “Oh! it 
across the road to was all a dream,” and | go back to sleep with a 
retrieve my precious relieved sigh. 














‘money. TA Priyadarshini, 
ust then, | observe Boston MH.S.S., 
anaughty little boy Madras. 
bursting ‘elephant 
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STORIES RETOLD BY READERS 


he city of Agra was once Jamuna weep?” 

flooded by the rising Now that day, Birbal was 
Jamuna river. Akbar’s palace, absent from court because he 
which stood on the 


was repairing his 
banks of the river was flood-ravaged 
flooded too. After the house, And no other 
floods receded, the courtier was able to 


emperor, who 


wanted to have 
some fun, asked in 
court, “Why did the 


provide a satifactory 
answer. So Akbar 
ordered his guards to 
go to Birbal's house and 
being him to court. 
“Why did the 
Jamuna weep?" 
‘Akbar asked Birbal. 
Pat came the an- 
swer, “Jamuna 
wept because she 
was leaving her 
father, Mountain, 
nd going to her 
husband, Sea." 
‘Akbar laughed 
and presented Birbal 
with a bag of gold. 
P.L.Sivakami, aged 15, 
N.L.C. Girls H.S.S., 
Neyvel 
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wees PUZZLE 


MAHABHARAT 


PUZZLE 


Hidsen here are twelve 
characters from the great epic 
MAHABHARAT. Spot them with 


the help of the clues. 
Clues 
1. Pandu’s second wit 


2. Son of Arjuna and Subhadra 
3, Another name of Yudhishtra 
4, Another name of Arjuna 

5. Father of Dronacharya 


6. Duryodhana’s wite 


7. Wicked brother of Gandhari 


ite 


8, Adopted child of Adhiratha and 





9. Husband of Damayanti 

10. One of the ten sons of 
Brahma 

11. A Yadava who fought for the 
Pandavas 

12. Ghatotkacha’s mother 


Siddarth N., aged 8, 
Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan, 








Radha Hyderabad. 
PaeUEALR) AM ROA H DOME 
TBAHS I1cCuMLeBt 
Ket 60 A DOR 1 oF A TH 
Ree. RV A St, 80H TL A 
RM LOX ¥Y zB TDR IR 
Wee Ly ADA D9 U0 H. .0, GD. 5 
ANP BS HA KUN IW i 
Aov-P WARD VP RK VA = 
BAN egg 1k ee! ue Ee 
Vea G rT Hot D 1 MB WA 
eetet MR AN: Oo tad 
Rec O..B A ON: UL Me AST 
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You can tell if a car is 
approaching you or going 
away just by listening to its 
sound, When the car is 
moving towards you, the 
sound waves reach you in 
quicker succession, thus 
making it high pitched; and 
when the car is moving 
away, it has the reverse 
effect. This effect is called 
Doppler Effect, named after 
the physicist, who dis- 
covered this phenomenon. 

This effect is found not 
only in sound, but also in 
light and other electro- 
magnetic radiations such 
as radio waves. 

The Doppler Effect 
is used in many ways. 
Let us see a few of its 
uses. 


Radar, as you know, gets 
information by making 
radio waves bounce from far 
away objects. By looking at the 
reflected waves on a radar 


(( 
A 


















screen, we obtain in- 
formation about aero- 
planes flying within the 

nge of the radar. The 
airport controller wants 
a clear picture of the 
planes (which appear 
as dots in the screen) 
But a radar will also 
capture reflected rays | 
from tal buildings, trees | 
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away from the @ 


airport will show 
on the screen, 


“ae +N 


jects like A) 
buildings 
and tat He >) 
trees, 





hen 
doctor suspects that 
there are some block- 
ages in the blood vessel of a 
patient, he uses his pocket 
doppler that tells him the speed 
at which the blood flows in the 
blood vessels. From this infor- 
mation, he knows if there is any 
block in the flow of blood. 





he stars and galaxies are all 
T moving away at great speeds 
from each other. When you look at the 
stars from the earth with the help of 
telescopes, you can't see them moving 
because they are very far away, Due to the 
and hills, and this will Ooppler Effect, objects that move away from 
confuse the observer. us look redder. Greater the speed, the redder 
To avoid this, the the object loo! 
radar is modified so {tis found that the farther away the object is, 
that only objects that the faster it moves away from us. Thus, the 
show doppler effect , Doppler Etfect tells us how far away an object 
are displayed on the ” js, and how fast it is moving away from us. 
screen. So only planes 
that move towards or V. THIRUVENGADAM 


-- 0 
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STORY. 


ith the advent of winter, the lake at the end of the village, 
Ww was filled with colourful birds of the season. And the field 
under the huge banyan tree near it, was filled with men, 
| women and childeen in brightly coloured dresses. A group of nomads 
| had put up tents under the tree, 

‘The chattering men and women in their ghagras and cholis, kurtas, 
lungis and pyjamas, were bubbling with life. The place was teeming 
with children with their spontaneous bursts of laughter. 

Pikoo wondered who they were and where from they had come! 
His school was closed after the examination, Pikoo did not know 
what to do with himself, He wandered all day and much of his 

time was spent in pursuits that were frowned upon by his 

mother. He would often go near the tents under the 
banyan tree and watch the men and women with 

much curiosity. 
















Pico had taken fancy to 
a middle-aged man 
from among them. The 
pink-eyed man would 
often sit before his tent 
and, basking in the 
sunshine, make 





litle wonders 
with palm leaves, 

bamboos, cane and grass, The 
beautiful handicrafts fascinated 
Pikoo, He liked to watch the man 
twisting palm leaves and bending, 
them into a variety of shapes 
along with canes and grass, 

That day too, Pikoo went near 
his tent, But much to his 
disappointment, the man was not 
doing his handicrafts. Instead, he 
‘was skinning a bird! He had cut 
Seplember%6 GOKRULAM 
















the bird’s 
neck and tearing it 

to pieces with a big 

sharp knife. His wife was 
sitting by him near a brick- 
hearth, making preparations for 
the cooking. 

Pikoo felt very bad. Why 
should the man, instead 
of making his YE, 
beautiful crafts, 
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a 
engage himself in such an act of cruelty? I % 


fe visited their tent again after a few days. But the $ rl 
HE: was not there, Pikoo found him standing weiss 
under an old mango tree near the banyan tree. He 

was staring at the branches. 

“There's no mango in the tree at this time of the 
year!” Pikoo smiled at him 

“Sh-ht” The man put a finger to his lips and said in a 
hushed tone, “Don’t disturb them! 

“Whorg?” Pikoo looked at him in surprise. 

“The squirrels!” replied the man, lowering his 
voice. 

Pikoo knew well that quite a few squirrels lived 
in the tree, They lived on leaf buds, flower-buds 
and the fruits of the tree, along with the mynas, 
bulbuls and other birds that crowded the tree. 
In summer, when the tree would be laden with 
fruits, the squirrels would scamper along the 
branches to raid the fruits. 

“We'd better keep off the 
place,” said the man, in a 
whisper. He tip-toed 
out of the shade of the 
tree, followed by 
Pikoo. 












e I ve hunted . 
two doves // 

today!” said the 

man, showing his. ¢/. 

dirty teeth. Re 
“Hunted 

two doves! 

Pikoo was 

shocked. His 

smile 

vanished, 

leaving a sad look 
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in his eyes. “What will you 
do with the birds?” 
“We fancy its flesh,” 
said the man, 
funning his 
fingers 
through his 
+ brown hair. 
“Would: 
you like to také one?” 
“Me?” Pikoo cried, “No, 
Ayo! | don’t want any dove.” 
“Then what do you want, 
Khoka Babu?” asked the man 
Pikoo had no reply. 
“often see you near our tent,” the 
man looked at Pikoo. “What do you 
want from us?” he asked again 
Just then a squirrel ran along the top of 
the branch squeaking, ““Chick-chick- 
chick!" Pikoo raised his eyes and looked at 
the squirrel. Suddenly he said, “1 want a 
squirrel!" 
“AWell, welll” said the man with a broad 
smile on his face, “II give you one, Khoka 
Babul” 
“But how will you catch it?” asked Pikoo, 
“Trap it?” 
“No, nol” The man looked at Pikoo with twinkle 
in his eyes, “I know ‘mantras’ to charm them!’ 
“You know mantras?” Pikoo looked at the man, 
his eyes wide in surprise, 
“Come after a few days, Khoka Babu!” The man 
looked at him with a queer look in his eyes. ‘I'l give 
you one!’” 





‘00 went again to see the man after a few days. 
The man was sitting near his tent. He smiled at Pikoo, “I've got a 
surprise for you, Khoka Babu!” 
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“Have you got my squirrel?” 
asked Pikoo, 

“Oh, yes!” The man beamed 
at him and pointed his fingers 
towards his tent. 





















Pikoo took a few steps and 
looked into the tent. Suddenly he 
stopped. Wonder of wonders! 
Not one, but half-a-dozen 
squirrels were standing on the 
grass mat inside the tent! 

Was he dreaming? Pikoo 
rubbed his eyes and looked 
again. No, he was not dreaming! 
And what a wonder! The pretty 
little creatures, with their backs 
arched and tails 
upward, were 
looking fixedly 
at him! 

Pikoo was 
stunned. He 
held his breath 
and stared at the 
beautiful squirrels 
in surprise and 
disbelief. 

“Here's one 
for you!” The 
man picked up 
one of the 
squirrels and gave 
it to Pikoo. 

Pikoo's face lit up. 

He looked at the 
beautiful thing without 
batting an eyelid. To 
his utter amazement, 
the furry restless 

m4 





creature was now calm and 
quiet. Look at the effect of the 
mantras! 

“Do you like it, Khoka Babu?” 
The man asked him proudly, 

Pikoo was so excited that the 
squirrel suddenly fell from his 
hand, But what a surprise! It did 
not make any attempt to run 
away. It did not even move, but 
lay on the ground with its head 
cocked to one side. 

“What's wrong with it?” asked 
Pikoo, somewhat puzzled. 

The man picked up the 
squirrel and dusted it. He smiled 
mysteriously at Pikoo. 

“its like this,” he grinned. 
“We hit them with stones, using 

asling. We ate the meat: It is 
a delicacy! The skin is then 

















salt-treated and stuffed with husk, 
cotton and wool!” 

The shine in Pikoo’s eyes 
faded. He looked alternately at 
the man and the squirrel. “It's 
now dead!” asked he, 
bewildered. 

“Yes, and stuffed!” replied the 
man, looking strangely at Pikoo. 

“Ha-Hal’” laughed the man, 
showing his large yellow teeth, 
“We'll now display them on the 
city’s pavements. The city 




























people will buy them for 
anything between ten to fifteen 
rupees a piece!” 

“No, no!” shrieked Pikoo, his 
bulging eyes resting on the man, 
“You must not be so cruel to the 
poor things!”” 

“What can | do, Khoka Babu?” 
replied the man. “We are poor 
people.” 

“The poor should have more 
sympathy for the poor!” Pikoo’s 
voice choked. His eyes were 
now full of tears. 

“Take your squirrel, Khoka 
Babu!” The man looked at Pikoo 
in a queer way 

“No-no-no!” shrieked Pikoo, 
with a horrified look at the man, 

He put his face in his hands 
and burst into tears! “Khoka 
Babu!” The man advanced 
towards Pikoo, his pink eyes 
blazing. 

“No-no-no!” Pikoo gave a 
sharp yell and broke into a run, 
Tears rolled out of his eyes and 
fell down on his face. 
“‘Kho-o-kaa-Ba-a-bu- 
uu!” The man raised his 
voice to call him back. 

But Pikoo ran without 
a backward glance. He was 
getting further and further away 
every moment. He would 
never return to the man. 

Never! 
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eing a student who has to face a 
Be exam is not easy. Not only 

have you got to keep your nose to the 
grindstone all year, you've also got to 
endure the seemingly endless, “How are 
your studies going on?” “All the best for 
your exam.” "How was the exam?" "When 
are your results expected?” and finally, 
“What marks did you gef?” 






Most of these 

queries are harmless, 
but they constantly re- 
mind you that you are 
due to give an exam 
at the end of the 
academic year, 
which, if taken 
lightly, could put 
your career (and 
in certain cases, 
your life) in jeo- 
pardy. Of course, | 
don't mean to 
blame all you 
people out there who 
bombard us poor, 
hard working kids with 
such questions mainly out 
of “concern” or simply be- 
cause you have nothing 
else to talk about... But 


constant reminders do 
not help us very much. 


ke me, for instance. 
fm what you'd call an 
‘Okay student’, But I'm 
determined to surpass 
my usual standards this 





crucial year. For this, 'm 
required to slave all year 
and forget even the least 
pleasures in life (of which 
Wis one), 

y day normally 

starts at around 4 
a.m. with my alarm clock 
(which has a surprisingly 
high volume, considering 
its size) rings and rings 
and rings until it starts 
sounding like a fire 
alarm bell. My first im- 
pulse is to grab the 
stupid object and hurl it 
out of the window, but 
the people who live 
downstairs wouldn't take 
kindly to the idea of me. 
throwing things, espe- 
cially noisy ones, out of 
my window at four in the 
morning, so | refrain. 

I get up reluctantly 





1 
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with a series of curses who's barely had an hour of sleep. My brain 
about our educational is so saturated with con- cepts, definitions, 
system which | will not formulae, events and dates that Im scared 
mention here lest, they!ll start coming out of my ears if| so 
“Letter Box" is flooded much as shake my head. On the way to the 
with indignant letters lift of my building | see two ladies gossiping 
opposing my use of about god-knows-what, These are not un- 
language. usual circumstances, but | just don’t have the 
‘Anyway, by the time energy today. 1'm still pondering over when 
my studies for the morn- Hiller atlacked Poland and why, so I just pray 
ing are over and mall that the liftis on my floor and give them a 
packed up andready “Hil... Bye!” kind of smile before hastily mak- 
fo begin tHe ordeal of ing a beeline for the lft, But these people are 
going to school, !look not to be eluded so easily. Even ifthe lift 
like an insomniac were on my floor, crammed with people 
waiting for me to get in, | wouldn't stand a 
chance of evading their usual 
routine of questions. And poor 
me! | don't wish to offend them, 
they who'll soon make an issue of 
it lamenting that kids these days 
don't respect their elders. This 
time, | have to provide answers as 
to how my studies are going on, 
how many hours | spend study- 
ing every day, the exact date of 
my exams (which are at least 
half a year away) 






























I ‘one of the ‘aunties’ happens 
fo be the parent of a fellow 
student, I'm done for. Mono- 
syllabic answers don't work 
with them, They want inside 
information like how much of 
the science textbook | know by 
heart, how many marks | got in 
maths in the last exam, how | 
learnt a certain concept which 
their son/daughter finds oh- 





s0-difficult... efc...etc. By the time 'm freed _ in the conversation. 
from their clutches, my head is swirling By the time my journey 
more than ever and I'm relieved to see the _is over, | have finally 

lift approach my floor. With a hasty, “Bye —_ figured out about Hitler 
aunties!” | scramble into the lift all in one and his over ambitious- 
piece. The liftman always gets up when _ness, but I also know by 
someone gets in, and | grab his chair, much heart the Philips top 10, 
to his dismay and indignance; but don't the Indian top 10, the 
care. The doors of the lift close just before | Asian fop 10, the top of 
overhear one of dear old ‘Aunties’ refer tothe popsand the U.S. fop 
me as ‘an unfriendly girl”. Well, so they 10 countdown. Maybe 
think Im arrogant too do they? Who cares? you can figure out how 
‘At the moment, m in the danger of missing long it takes from my 





the last bus to school because of their house to my school!) 
prattle and they think of me as arrogant? After an uneventful 
ke they say, its a mad, mad world and day, with teachers 

unfair too, if] may add} reminding us at least wo 


dozen times about how 

can't wait until the lit reaches the ground important the exam is, | 

floor and | scuttle fo the bus stop justin trudge home after 
time for the last bus which, for once isnot __ another overdose of the 
crowded. So, | got lucky this time. Relief latest movies in town. 
turns to horror when I see my ‘favourite’ 
group of classmates who have this 
bizarre ability to discuss exams, 
teachers, marks, Akshay Kumar 
‘and Raveena Tandon in the 
same sentence and think I'm 
reserved and introverted just 
because | don't participate 
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PUZZLE 

Find the 
ames of 
guages? 


Languages 


some countries: Can you 











Here are the 
guess their kam 


1.Cuba 


sernwers on DOSS Se 
‘dreams when, hey presto! I'm siting bolt 

Rushing into the living Upright and heading for my study again, 

room, find quests After dinner, its study time again, Armed 

sitting there, and face with a flask of tea this time, complete with 

another volley of ques- self-pity and the same ol’ curses about the 

tions, These people, useless educational system... 

however, sympathize» 

‘with tne calee Iin just can't wait ill the exams start so that | 
looking very tired and can just get them over with. Then, I can, 
drawn, som let off. Patiently chat with the ‘aunties’ and redeem 
early. Ilock myselfin my lost reputation. But as for now, can 
myroom and take __barely stop myself from gritting my teeth and 
good, long, much telling them to shut up as they make an over 
Reeded snooze. Idon't exaggerated version of their phony concern 
need alarm clocks to. and advice rte to keep up the good work, 
Wake me this ime. My consoling me that the exams will be round 
books have this pecu-- the corner before | can bat an eyelid 
lior habit of making an Well lk I said, ust can't watt 


untimely appearance ‘Smitha S. Kumar, aged 15, 


in the sweetest of Mumbai - 400 053. 
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ANSWERS 
Page 67 


Mahabharat Puzzle 


























; wy do Page 7@ 
Vee esc pind the Languages 


A:Because a dog was 1, Cuba - Spanish 














afer hia boven 2, Brazil - Portuguese 
‘3. Zimbabwe - She 
+ 4. Zaire - Kiswal 
How doesan eskimo buildhishouse? —§, 
As ‘Igloos it together! 6. Isra 
Deepa Nao 


Secunderabad + 26 ) 


q [ 
gl 


'Q: What do they call baby cats in 
Alabama? 
A: Kittens 

‘Tracy Clement D’Souza, aged 13, 

St. Anthony’s Cofivent School, 

Thane - 401 202. 
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Dear Editor, 
agree with Srividya Subra- 
‘manian (August '96). She did the right 
thing by helping the two beggar 
women. But nowadays we see many 
young children begging, We should 
‘not encourage them. They have the 
capacity to Work and eam their liveli- 
hood. | don't think begging is the only 
alternative. What do you think read- 
ers? 
‘Anupama G. Rao, std IX, 
St. Paul's English School, 
Bangalore - 78, 


Dear Editor, 

@ This is with reference to 
Srividya'’s letter in the August issue, 
Even as | leave for college, | see a 
beggar and his wife seated on the 
way to the bus-stop everyday. | have 
not given them even ten paise to 
date. That is because, whatever 










money | have, is given to me by my 
parents, It is only when | earn, that | 
will understand the worth of money. 1 
have nothing against giving alms to 
beggars. It is at least better than 
making indirect contributions by 





putting your money in temple boxes. 

or Red Cross Boxes, 
Chandrashekar H. 
Subramaniam, 


New Delhi - 110 029. 
Contributions to the Red Cross go a 
Jong way to help people in need. Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
@ | disagree with Chella Sindhu 
(July Issue). Employing any child 
below fourteen years of age is wrong. 
It is against the law. Instead of em- 
ploying the child, we should attempt 
to provide employment to the parents 
of the child, | am sure that if the par- 
ents are employed, they'll send their 
children to school. And as far as our 
‘own everyday work is concerned, 
why can't we do our own work with- 
‘out depending or others? At present, 
UNICEF is trying to route out child 
labour. 
Roopa E. Pattanad, aged 16, 
Dharwar - 580 004, 

























any of you would have seen my reply would be in the 
the April 7th telecast of Shri affirmative. 
Krishna in which the people of Do you know that the type of 
Mathura were magically incident mentioned above has 
transported to Dwaraka by the really happened? | can assure you 
Goddess Maya. that | am not pulling your leg 
The people at Mathura Not only people, but even a 
were teleported to 
Dwaraka, Everyone thinks _- 
that these incidents are 
added in order to pep up 
things in a boring and dull 
narractive. 
Could the above 
mentioned incident really 
have happened? Well, 
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whole ship has been rendered 
invisible and teleported through a 
distance of one thousand miles! 
‘Another astonishing fact is that it 
‘did not happen last year or the year 
before last year. It happened way 
back in 1943! The name given to 
the above incident is “The 
Philadelphia Experiment.” 



















“The Philadelphia Experiment” 
is an allegedly top secret 
experiment by the U.S. Navy. The 
story goes that it happened in 
Philadelhia. 


he facts pieced together show 
that the U.S. Navy tried and 
succeeded in making a ship 


JELPHIA 
AIMENT 


invisible, at the same time 
exploiting the lives and sanity of 
the crew members. 
What really happened and how 
it happened are the questions | 
can sense in your mind right 
now. The answer to the first 
question brings to light the 
fact that a hazy green 
light began to appear 
inanavy ship 
moored in 
Philadelphia, 
When the 
whole ship 
was filled with 
it, the vessel 
disappeared 
entirely! 
Nothing 
could have 
vanished into the thin 
air. __Then, what 
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happened to the ship, really? 
Test reports and eye witnesses 
testify to the fact that the same 
navy ship was seen at the Norfolk 
harbour, the moment the vessel 
disappeared at Philadelphia. Next, 
the ship disappeared from Norfolk, 
only to reappear at Philadelphia, 
This went on for quite some time, 
the crew members, disappearing 
and reappearing with the vessel, 


he second question is a lot 

tougher to answer, since all 
documents and papers concerning 
the experiment are top secret. 

One of the acceptable theories 
state that the experiment led to the 
appearance of an immensely 
strong magnetic field in and 
around the ship. Itis said that field 
was created with the help of 
special generators. 








How could the appearance of a 
magnetic field, however strong it 
might be, render an object 
invisible? This segment of the the 
theory is explained by Albert 
Einstein's “Unified Field theory", 
which is a litle too complex to be 
explained here. 


li we have seen till now is the 
scientific point of view. From 
the morality point of view sixteen 
members of the crew died, while 
‘six members went insane. 
It also resulted in the demise of 
a young scientist Dr. Morris K. 
Jessup. He received a test report 
of the experiment, but, either 
commited suicide or, was 
murdered before he could 
investigate it 


TS. Ganesh, aged 14, 
Jawahar Vidyalaya, Madras, 
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Qc What was the police dog's telephone 
umber? 
‘A: Canine, Canine! 
‘Trocy Clement D'soumn, aged 13, 
‘&L Anthony's Convent. &chool, 
‘Thane - 401 202. 
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GRANDMA WORMS PAGES 


Dear Grandma Worm, 

) Everyone says that talk with my 
nose. Ican't understand what they 
‘mean, for! don’t feel talk through 
‘mynnose. | feel bad when someone 
leases me. How can stop talking 
‘Ahrough my nose? 

‘Neeharika, aged 12 


Dear Neeharika, 
@ Nprobably 















means that your voice takes on a 
nasal fone when you speak. It 
would be better if you could improve 
the way you speak. Take the help of 
your English or language teacher in 
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school. Tell her your problems and 
allow her to teach you how to 
improve your voice. 


Dear Grandma Worm, 

» 1am thirteen years old. My family 
and have just moved info a new 
localiy. 1am good at studies, but! 


am bad at making friends. lam 
self-conscious, and don't go out of 
the house. | sit for hours watching 
TV. ike an idiot. 1 don't know what 
10 do, Please help me. 

Rovi, Pune. 


Dear Ravi, 

The solution to this, as you well 
know, lies in yourself. Get over your 
self-consciousness and start 
taking walks. Enrol ino 
neighbourhood club if any. 
Appear friendly, smile at 
neighbours (smiles are good 
ways to introduce yourself, and 
never mind if one or two don't smile 
back. The beginning is the hardest 
ort. Once you start making friends, 
there's no turning back! 
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Dear Grandma Worm, 
® Istammer a lot, so !dont 
have any friends. All make fun 
ofme because of my stommer. 
What do Ido? 

‘Swati, aged 11, Mumbai. 


Dear Swati, 

@ Your stammer has nothing to do 
with lack of friends. Sit down for a 
while and think about it— how do 
you reatt fo teasing? Do you get 
irritated or are you a good sport? 
The next time somebody teases. 
you, laugh it off. Don’ let it bother 
you. | know it can hurt, but 
disabilities (unfortunately) are often 
great fun to insensitive people, 


\ 


‘And as for friends, 
forget your 
- —stammer and 
make sincere 
‘attempts to make friends with the 
classmates you like. 


Dear Grandma Worm, 

® Ihave a problem. Whenever! 
have to speak before the class, | feel 
nervous and speechless. Please 
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GET kong! 


help me. 


Bhuvaneswari, Calcutta, 


Dear Bhuvaneswari, 
@ \ots of people share your 
problem. There are some people 
‘who can never speak in front of a 
gathering. But you should try to 
‘overcome this. Most of our fears 
relate to the feeling of having so 
many people looking at us. 
Remember, when you stand up in 
class to answer, you are looking at 
your friends and classmates. So 
there is no need to be frightened of 
them. Make an attempt to take part 
in class discussions, and answer 
questions in class. This could help 
YoU get over your nervousness. 


Love, 
Grandma Worm. 
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CHAPTER 
sober grey Fiat 
drew up belore 
the huge, ances 


tral house in Kerala. Three excited chil 
dren tumbled out 

Arjun, the eldest of the three chil 
dren was the first to jump out, He was 
followed by his sister Ria who almost 
fell out in her excitement. Their friend 
Vikram followed at a more sober pace. 
Vikram looked at the rambling tower- 
ing house in awe. It was a typical an 
cestral house with a wide verandah 
and extensive grounds. A fence of 
barbed wires separated the grounds 
from the lush green fields which 
stretched for miles. 

Vikram had been a bit hesitant 
when his friend Arjun had invited him 












to spend the summer holidays at his 
grandiather's house in Kerala, He had 
however decided to give it a try. His 
‘own parents were too busy totake him 
out for a vacation and anything was 
better than being cooped up in a flat 
all day. Arjun now looked at him and a 
sly grin lit up his face as he realised 
that his fiend was very impressed with 
the place. 

“Do you like It Vicky? Ria and | love 
coming here. Granddad is a bit stern 
but grandmother is a real dear!" 

“Aasiun, Vikram, come and lend a 
hand with the suitcases!" a voice 
called out. 
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“Gosh, forgot all 
about that!” Arjun 
said running to- 
wards the car, where 
his uncle Chander 
was busy lilting out 
suitcases. While the 
boys helped Uncle 
Chander, Ria ran o- 
wards the house. 
She rang the door 
bell continuously 
and stopped only 


e 
Hs, 


when the huge 
wooden door open 
ed 


“ 
}o there you 


are,” grandmother 
smiled all over her 
plump face. She 


DF THE 
MISSI 


was short and 
plump with funny 
old-fashioned, 
round specta- 
cles. Her snow 
white hair was tied into a careless bun 
at the nape of her neck. Her round, 
good-humored face turned red with 
Jaughter as she enveloped Ria in a 
bear hug. 

Vikram, coming up the path with the 
suitcases, glanced warily at Grand- 





PRIMING 


father. Arjun had told him that Grand- 
father was very strict and reserved. He 
was tall and well built. His hair which 
was silver-tinged with a few strands of 
black, was brushed back from his 
face. On his forehead, he wore a 
‘smear of sandal paste, Vikram took in 
his spotless white shirt and his equally 
spotless white dhoti which was so well 
starched that it crackled when he 
moved, He remembered Arjun telling 
him that Grandfather was a stickler for 
Cleanliness and how he flew off the 
handle ithe ever came across a speck 
Of dirt in his clothes or in the house. 
Mentally deciding that he would be on 
his best behaviour, he went forward to, 
greet them. 

Arjun and Ria bent down and 
touched their grandparents feet 
Vikram followed suit, Grandmother 
turned to him and gave him a welcom 
ing smile, “Welcome Vikram, This is, 
the first time you have been to Kerala, 
isn't it?" 

Grandfather gave 
him his usual brief 
smile, "I hope you en: 
joy your stay here my 
boy," he said politely 
He then turned to his 





son Chander who was carrying the 
suitcases in, “Train was on time, wasn't 
it?” he asked briefly, Arjun’s uncle nod- 
ded and went inside. 

“Go in and have a bath!" Grand- 
mother ordered, shooing them all in 
like an old mother hen "Balram has 
kept buckets of hot water ready in the 
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bathroom. Arun, show Vikram to the 
bathroom.” 

"Grandmother likes us to have a 
bath the first thing when we get here. 
You will find hot water in your bath- 
room. I'm afraid that we don’t hav 
showers or anything ofthat sort here!’ 
‘Arjun explained as he led Vikram in- 
side. 








8 they entered the hall, Vikram 

looked up at the ceiling with its 
huge wooden beams, In the centre’ot 
the room was a big swing supported 
by heavy chains, Arjun and Ria made 
a beeline for the swing, Vikram threw 
down his case and made a dash for 
the swing, 

“1am sure that | shall love it here," 
he declared as the swing creaked 
back and forth, 

The children sat swinging til grand- 
mother appeared in the doorway, 
"What? Not ready yet? | have break- 
fast all ready for you,” she said with a 
twinkle in her eyes. 

The three children clambered down 
tho swing as they heard their grand 
father's footsteps in the verandah. 
‘Arjun took Vikram to the bathrooms at 
the back of the house, 

Breakfast was a feast to the starv- 
ing children. The table was piled high 
with uttappams". Arjun's eyes danced 
‘as he saw the bow! of steaming stew. 
Uncle Chander joined them and he 
gave a grin when he saw how fast he 
uttappams disappeared. 

Vikram was just leaning back say- 
ing, “This is the most delicious break- 
fast | have had for ages...." When 
grandmother came in with a plate of 
Nendram plantains. “Does anyone 
have room for some Jackfruit payasam 





100?" she asked. 
Vikram groaned. “I 
wish that 1 had 
known that there 
‘were so many deli- 
cacies in store, | 
would have gone 
slow with the 
uttappams then,” 


he children were 

to0 full to move. 
Go and show 
Vikram around the 
garden,” uncle 
Chander — sug- 
gested, picking up 
@ newspaper and 
joining his father in 
the verandah, While 
Ria helped grand- 
mother clear the ta- 
ble, Arjun took 
Vikram on a tour of the garden. 

it was the back garden which fas- 
cinated Vikram. It was filled with co- 
onut trees and mango trees which 
were bowed with fruit, The papaya 
trees were a splash of orange and 
green. Huge Jacktruits hung low on 
the Jackgruit tees 

It is almost like the garden of 

Eden!" Vikram declared wide-eyed. 
He followed Arjun through the thick 
vegetation and gave a jump as a 
‘creeper brushed across his face. 

“Darpoke!" Arjun laughed. Vikram 
grinned. “I love this fresh smell of 
herbs and leaves. Hey Ajy, there is a 
kingfisher on that tree!” Arjun laughed 
at his excitement. “There are a lot of 
birds here. Uncle Chander has a pair 
of powerlul binoculars. Maybe we can 
borrow it one day and do a spot of 
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bird watching, Look Vicky, can you see 
that Kool on the Papaya tree? The thief 
is pilfering all our fruit!” 

"suppose there are snakes around 
here too,” Vikram said warily 

“if you meet Balram he will give you 
a long account of the number of 
snakes he has come across here. | 
haven't seen any however. Are you 
scared of snakes?” Arjun enquired 

“Of course not!" Vikram lied and 
hastily changed the subject. “Who 
lives in that outhouse there?" 

‘Arjun looked at the outhouse which 
lay right at the back of the garden, 
“Balram stays there, He has a family 
but he goes to his house only once a 
week. The rest of the week he stays 
here.” 











ye boys came toa clearing. A wide 
pond lay under the sun. Arjun 





stripped off his shirt and dived in, 
“Come on Vicky,” he invited, Vikram. 
thanked his lucky stars for the swims 
ming lessons he had taken last sum: 
‘mer, He dived in expecting to find the 
water cold. Itwas warm from the sun's 
rays and Vikram lay back gazing at the 
fields in which a line of women were. 
working, 


They splashed each other with water 
Until they were exhausted. 


first day here. it would ruin our hol 
days if we were to come down with ay 
coldor fever. Come on Vicky, race you 
to the house!" 


the vegetation to the back verandah. 
“That was rather ike a run through the 
jungle!” Vikram exclaimed sitting, 





‘The boys had a good swim around. 


“Better not stay in too long on our. 


‘The boys raced each other through, 
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‘down near the well. Balram the serv- 
ant sat at a distance boiling a huge 
pot of water over a wooden fire. The 
‘smell of wood-smoke filled the air. 

‘Arjun ran inside to get some fruits. 
Balram came towards Vikram. "You 
are from the city aren't you?” he asked. 
Vikram nodded. "Well, if | were you | 
would keep an eye out for snakes.” 

Vikram hid a grin as he remem- 
bored what Arjun had told him, "Did 
you see a snake here?" he asked. 
Balram put a piece of wood to the 
fire. "| saw one near the pond, It was 
this long. | really shivered when it 
threw up it's head at me.” 

"What happened?" Vikram asked 
"did you run?" 

“Oh no! | was paralysed with fear. 
just closed my eyes and prayed. Luck- 
ily for me, the cobra slithered away. 
Even now when | walk to my outhouse 
after my work hare is done, | get 80 
scared. | was lucky, You children may 
‘not be as lucky. | keep telling the chil- 
dron to steer clear of this part of the 
garden but they think itis a joke. Have 
you seen green snakes? They hang 
‘down from the trees like creepers and 
they can gouge your eyes out!” 





alram stopped as Arjun appeared 

\with a plate of mangoes, He went 
away. Arjun took one look athis friend's 
perturbed face. "| guess Balram has 
been feeding you his snake stories,” 

“Well, he did. | almost feel as 
though | don’t want to play in this part 
of the garden after listening to what he 
said,” Vikram confessed. 

"I think that he is just exaggerating, 
Ria and | play here every summer. We 
have never encountered any snakes.” 

Vikram laughed and nodded. The 
Jong walk and the swim had made him 
tired, He accepted the fruits with 
pleasure, Ria came to join them with 
the promised bow! of Jacktruit 
payasam. 

Vikram leaned back and bit into a 
ripe juicy mango. "Arjun, Ria, you two 
are really lucky to have such a haven 
to come to each year, | am glad that | 
‘came here with you, We can spend a 
hice lazy summer here...” 

"Yes, no books, no exams or strict |* 
teachers!" Ria grinned. The three chil- 
dren gazed oul at the fields litle im- 
agining what a lot of excitement lay in 
store for them. 

GEETHANJALI 
(To be continued) 








Patient : Doctorl Doctor| | feel like a 
pack of cards. 
Doctor : Wait over there and Il deal 


with you later. 








Q: Why did the thief take a 
bath? 

A: So he could make a clean 
getaway! 

Deepa. N. Rao, Secunderabad, 
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COUPE JACQUES 


A glaced cherry 

Chopped nuts (if needed) 

Grated chocolate 

Whipped cream 

2-3 wafers 

How to make i 

In the long glass fill alternate layers of jelly 
and fresh fruits. Just top the fruits with a swirl of 
‘whipped cream, Place the cherry in the middle. 
Sprinkle the chopped nuts (if necessary) over the 
cream. Stick around 2 or 3 waters into the cream. 
Sprinkle the grated chocolate over the cream and 
“VOILA’ itover, It's easy and,..mmm... extremely 











A yummy fruit sundae, 
easy 10 make: 





‘You need: my 
A long glass Preeti Ramachandran, 
Any flavour jelly aged Il, Indian School, 
Fruits, an assotment Manama, Bahrain. 
You need: 
4 onions 


2 tablespoons butter 
1 teaspoon pepper 





powder 
8 cups water 

Saltto taste. in colour. Add the three cups of 

water. Cook in a pressure cooker. 

How to make it: Remove from fire, reduce the 





pressure. Reheat the soup, and 

Cut the onions into boil for five minutes. Add salt and 

rings. Heatthe butterin sprinkle pepper powder. Serve hot. 
a vessel and add the 








SIMPLE CNCN SOLD 


chopped onions. Cover M.Bharghavi, 
and cook the onions til Holy Angel's Matric H.S.S., 
they become pale pink Salem. 
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GOYAp hat do you think of 
yourself, four eyes?" 
This was one of the angry 
barbs from my brother which was 
nothing unusual. | hurled a blow 
on his nose, which missed by 
inches, My brother aimed at my 
nose too. | turned my face away 
from the blow, and in the process, 
my specs got dislodged, fell to the 
ground, and shattered to pieces 
“Stop it, you fools. 
Kannan, aren't you 
ashamed of yourself. 
After all he is your 
brother and not an 
enemy,” cried my 
mother, exasperated, 
| rushed to my room 
and took an oath, “I'll 
even get with you, 
some day." 


hat evening, our 


had to attend a marriage. My 
mother cautioned my elder 
brother not to fight with me, and 
she asked me not to retaliate 
whatever my brother might say. | 
































parents left us 3, 
alone at home, for they RS a \ 























nodded my head and bid good 
bye to my parents. My brother 
bolted the door and went inside 
to hear his favourite music on his 
walkman. | went into kitchen, 


opened the fridge and had a cold 
glass of Badam milk 





Later that night, 

after having my dinner, | 
peeped into my brother's room. 
He was snoring away with the ear- 
phones of the Walkman around 
his neck. | went to bed and fell 
asleep too. | had a terrible 
nightmare in which | dreamt that | 
had jumped from the top-storey of 
a building and never reached the 








T'saw the shadow of three men 
entering through the kitchen 
window! With trembling hands, | 
searched for my specs in my 
pocket, but... Oh God! | had leftit 
in my room! 

| slowly advanced towards 
them. They were busy removing 
the jewels decorating the deity in 
the puja-room. | hurled myself on 
them. | was able to hit one of theft 
on his face but the other two were 
soon on their guard and they 
aimed their fists at my head.’ | 
cried with pain and anger, "If you 
have courage, fight will me oni 
by one.” } 


y brother, having heard my 
shout rushed jowards the 
Puja-toom. When he saw what 
was happening, he shouted, 
Who dares to touch my 
brother?" 

Seeing my big-brother 
advance, the three of them 
pushed past me and ran towards 
the kitchen windows. Our shouts 
had already woken the 
neighbours and within no time, 
the thieves were caught. 

As for me the only thing that 
echoed in my thought were my 
mother's words, 

“He is your brother and not an 
enemy.” 

*... brother and not an enemy." 








ground. | awoke with a gasp. | went G. Ravi, 
into the kitchen to drink water. And Bangalore - 560 040. 
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CIRCLE THE ODD LITTLE BOY 


A litle boy answered the phone : 
“Hello?” 'Q : What do you call two bees sitting 
“Hell. Is your mother there?” inside a cage? 

‘She is’t home.” A INSAT-2-87 


low about your father” G. Pradeep 
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